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* Letter Fram Ar. Wan to the Counteſs 


of SOLMES, 


| gb O W generous you are, madam, 
g H 5 in making offer of ſo precious a 

E favour as your friendſhip, to a 
e perſon entirely unknown to you, 
and who has no other title to your regard 


than what he derives from compaſſion ! This 
Vol. II. | B | | con- 
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2 MORAL TALES; 


conſideration renders your goodneſs yet more 
conſpicuous, You afford comfort to a heart 
that is conſumed with affliction; you re- 


ſtore it to hope; you furniſh the means of 


realiſing the proſpect of happineſs; you in- 


ſtruct me in the conduct I ought to purſue, 
at a time when I ſtand in need of advice. 


Though a Frenchman by birth, receiving 


my education in Spain, I have learned to 
adopt the good and bad qualities of the pea- 
ple of that country. Being endowed with 


great ſenſibility, I embraced with eagerneſs 


the romantic ideas of the Spaniards, with 
reſpect to the female ſex. Among them gal- 
lantry is an affair of the greateſt import- 


ance ; they are fond of the women even to 
madneſs. The genteeler kind of men adore 


their miſtreſſes as they would a divinity, and 
never attempt to ſeduce a woman whom they 
may entertain hopes of marrying, Wiſdom 
is in their eyes the moſt alluring charm. I 
never had any other idea of real love, nor 
have I ever endeavoured to prepoſſeſs my ſon 
on this ſubject. His heart is as romantic as 


my own, and may ſerve to exemplify the 


epithet which they beſtow in France on the 
moſt honourable attachments. This is the 
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MORAL TALES. 
reaſon that prevented me from exerciſing any 
authority over him in the article of mar- 
riage. I was ſo much perſuaded that he 
would ſoon become tired of a girl who is 
ſo contemptible in my eyes, that in ſuppoſ- 


ing the misfortune to take place, which you 
ſeem to apprehend, it would be irreparable 
if my conſent was neceflary for remed ying 


it. What! would a fooliſh girl have ſuch 


aſcendency over him as to purchaſe, at the 
expence of his honour, the privilege of en- 


tering into an alliance with a reputable fa- 
mily ! Would marriage be a ſuitable retri- 
bution for her baſe behaviour! I would 


ſooner put my name to my ſon's dead war- 
rant a thouſand times, than ſubſcribe to ſuch 


an engagement. I would not be ſhocked at 
his alliance with a girl of no extraction or 
fortune, provided that ſhe was honeft, and 
had the requiſite qualifications to make him 


happy. There is no queſtion of my being 
averſe to ſuch a marriage; an unſuitable 
match is not to be approved of; but a really 


unſuitable match is that by which a perſon 
of virtuous principles is united with one of 
the contrary diſpoſition, 


M4 Pardon 
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Pardon me, madam, I cannot conſider this 


marriage as poſſible, without being diſcom- 
poſed, There is ground however to hope 
that I ſhall have no occaſion to uſe my au- 
thority for preventing my ſon from conclud- 
ing it. Judge whether I be right in this 
opinion, madam, from the incloſed letter, 
and my anſwer to it. 


A Letter from young NorTHON to his Father, : 


IT is with the greateſt ſubmiſſion that an 

ungrateful and guilty ſon preſumes to con- 
feſs to you by writing, , thoſe irregularities 
in his conduct, which he has not the aſſu- 


rance to acknowledge by word of mouth, 
Guilty even at the time when my heart 
glows. with the moſt lively ſenſe of your 
goodneſs, and when I facrifice every thing 


to duty, Whence happens it, that after 
ſuch a ſacrifice, my mind is penetrated with 


the moſt torturing anguiſh and remorſe ? 


Oh ! my tender father]! teach me to know 
my own heart, and extricate me from the 
deplorable ſituation into which I am plunged, 
But, tell me, when I reſolve on commu- 
nicating to you my diſmal ſecrets, may I 
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MORAL TALES: 3 
flatter 0 with the hopes of your indul- 


gence? Take pity on an unhappy perſon 


who reſigns himſelf to miſery, and would 
prefer death to a cure, the very thought of 
which fills him with horror. 


I might no doubt have avoided my ruin 
had I made you acquainted with my ſitua- 
tion, Before this fatal ſecrecy I was accuſ- 
tomed to conceal nothing from you. I know 
not whether you obſerved the pain I felt at 
perceiving you betray a kind of antipathy 
when you firſt beheld miſs Erlac. I ſaw too 
clearly that you was not pleaſed with her ap- 
pearance, This obſervation, joined to my 
timidity, threw me into great embarraſſ- 
ment, when after coming under an engage- 


ment to her mother, I was obliged to offer 
my hand to her whom I ſuppoſed to be 
Eliza ; and I behaved in her company with. 


a referve, which ſhe may juſtly conſider as 


very unaccountable, While we were fitting; 


on the terrace I was grieved to ſee her beau- 
tiful eyes bathed in tears, which ſhe endea- 
voured to conceal from me. Ah | miſs, ſaid. _ 


I, with an emotion which diſcovered the 


ſtate of my heart, to what cauſe ought I to 
33 attribute 
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attribute the tears that I perceive you now 
med? Am I ſo unfortunate as not to be 


agreeable to you ? Does your heart refuſe to 


ratify an engagement which would be the 
greateſt happineſs of my life? Speak, 1 
conjure you; I feel, that after ſeeing you, it 


is abſolutely impoſſible not to love you; 
but if my paſſion gives you offence, and 


your affection is attached to ſome more for- 


tunate lover, it ſhall be my utmoſt endea- 
vour to ſacrifice my happineſs to yours, 
Next to the happineſs of being beloved by 
a woman whom we adore, the greateſt is 
that of ſacrificing our own inclination to 
her's, 3 


| You imagine that you love me, Northon, 
replied miſs Erlac ; I will not diſſemble that 
there is nothing in the world I value ſo 
much as your affection; and you could not 
poſſibly doubt the truth of what I ſay, had 
I the courage to confeſs what I have done to 
make you ſenſible of it. But, alas! I fear 
that what you conſider as love, is a ſentiment 


which is founded on nothing elſe than the 


obedience you owe to your relations. De- 
ſtined from your birth to marry the daughter 
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of baron M—, the duty ariſing from this 


engagement ſupplies the place of affection z 
you regard me only as a perſon belonging to 
your friend, I have unqueſtionably no 


other charm in your eyes, and had I not the 


honour to be his daughter, you would be- 
hold me with perfect indifference. Baniſh 
that injurious delicacy, anſwered I. I freely 
acknowledge that I am charmed to find my 
duty coincide with my inclination ; but how 


_ unhappy would I be, had the caſe been 


otherwiſe | My feeble virtue could ſcarcely 


5 have n the ſtruggle. 


W hat ! 1 miſs Erlac in tranſport ! 


If, not having the honour of being the ba- 
ron's daughter, my heart had been ſeduced 


by my eyes; if, poſſeſſing a handſoms for- 


tune, I valued it only for the ſake of be- 


ſtowing it on you; if my affection for you 


had induced me even to employ artifice to 


prevent your being united with my rival, 
would you pardon the means to which I had 
recourſe for rendering myſelf miſtreſs of 
your heart? I would not deſerve your taking 


ft much trouble about me, ſaid I to her, 
ſomewhat. ſurpriſed ; but I think that what 
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you have mentioned would increaſe my af- 
feQion, if I can ſuppoſe it capable of being 
augmented. ; becauſe theſe circumſtances 
would be a proof of an attachment which [ 
would purchaſe at the hazard of my life, 
Would that no perſon now obſerved us, that 
I might teſtify on my knees the gratitude 
which I feel for theſe agreeable ſuppoſitions ! 
Ah ! charming Eliza, my heart will never 
forget them ; the exceſs of your delicacy 
enchants me; and if by a miracle you could 
ceaſe to be what you are, you would ne- 
vertheleſs be eternally the object of my love. 
Yes, in the moſt abject condition of life, I 
would have the comfort to behold in you a 
_ perſon who loved me independent of the 
confiderations ariſing from duty ! How often 
have I ſighed in ſecret, from the apprehen- 
ſton of not obtaining your hand but out of 
regard to the deſire of your father]! You 
have at laſt diſpelled my doubts ; I am now 
the happieſt of men. 


I made a motion to ſeize the young lady's 
hand, but ſhe withdrew it, and caſting her 
eyes downwards, ſaid : hold, and know that 
you are in a miſtake; I am not Eliza I 

can 
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MORAL TALES. 8 
can aſſure you with truth, that ſhe has no 
advantage over me in point of birth, for- 
tune, or perhaps of beauty. The extreme 


affection with which you have inſpired me, 
has induced me to have recourſe even to 


ſtratagem, to inſure me of your heart. Can 
you be ſo cruel as to puniſh me for a fault 
which proceeds from the love I have for 
you? Alas! I atone for it too dearly, by 


the ſhame that attends my denon 


ment. 


I remained motionleſs for ſome time, with- 
out ſpeaking a word; ſo that miſs Erlac 


had an opportunity of telling me how my 
picture having made an impreſſion on her 
heart, ſhe had. gained over the ſervant whoſe: 


loſs we ſo much regretted, and that giving 
him her picture with a letter under the name: 
of Eliza, he had found means. of conveying; 
it to me without your knowledge. What 


| ſhall I tell you, father? The account of 
this tranſaction proved that ſhe entertained: | 


ſuch a violent paſſion for me as merited my 
love in return; I ſwore eternal fidelity to- 
miſs Erlac, and promiſed never to have con- 
nection with her rival, My reſpect for you: 

„ Bs ©" T_—_— 


ww MORAE TALES. 
would not permit me to proceed further, I 
had the reſolution to tell her that I never 
would diſpoſe of my hand without your con- 
ſent; but I added, that I had reaſon to hope 
for every thing from your tenderneſs, She 
approved of my obedience, in a manner that 
convinced me of the regard ſhe entertained 
for virtue. I recollected the condeſcenſion 
of my grandfather towards you in a ſimilar 
caſe ; the baron was indebted to him for 
Leonora; and who knew better than he the 
power of a "reciprocal. and virtuous: affec- 
tion? I could not be perſuaded that he had 
any intention to abuſe the authority which 
gratitude gave him over us, by rendering. 
Eliza and me unhappy. Theſe reflections, 
which I communicated to-miſs Erlac, ſeemed 
to conſole her; but ſhe entertained another 
apprehenſion which ſhe did not diſſemble. 
She was jealous of the charms of Eliza 
and this. appearing to be a proof both of her 
modeſty and affection, entirely overcame me- 
1 called Heaven to witneſs: my conſtancy, 
and ſwore by the moſt ſolemn aſſeveration 


that I never would. marry any other than 
herſelf... 
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IL convinced miſs. Erlac that there was a 


neceſſity for my diſſimulation, till I ſhould 
find a favourable opportunity of declaring my 


ſentiments to you. She acquieſced in the 
propriety of ſuch conduct; and ſeeing you 


| advancing towards us, her countenance 
changed all of a ſudden. The ſoft languor 

which had been conſpicuous. in her eyes gave 
place to an air of approbation for having ſo. 
well conducted the little deceit, about which 


ſhe talked ſo. agreeably during the time of 
dinner, I know not how I then looked; it. 
is probable that I was much out of counte- 


nance. It was evident from the joy that ap- 


peared in your eyes, that you was pleaſed at 


the certainty of having been deceived.. What: 
further happened I need not inform you, and 


ſhall therefore only mention the fluctuation: 
of mind which I perpetually experience ever 


ſince that fatal moment. 


However much I was prepoſſeſſed in fa- 
vour of miſs Erlac, I own to you that I was: 
dazzled with the. beauty of Eliza. I ex- 
preſs myſelf badly, but mean to ſay that her 
beauty, perfect as it is, ſtruck me leſs than 
the modeſty, the candour, and all thoſe vir- 
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tues which ſeemed: to be painted in her hea- 


venly countenance, Permit me to uſe that 
expreſſion, as it alone can convey a proper 


idea of my ſentiments. - My examination, 
however, was very ſuperficial ; the tender 
looks of Eliza reproached me for thoſe which 


T caft on her couſin, My heart continued 


faithful to her; but the oppoſite emotions 
which J have felt ſince that time have greatly 


tormented me. My mind has been at va- 


riance with my ſenſes, and I found no other 
remedy in fo fingular and uneaſy a ſituation, 
but by redoubling my aſſiduities towards 


miſs Erlac. How melancholy was the fol- 
flowing night how ſad have been the days 
that ſucceeded ! Abandoned to my own re- 


flection, in that night which I never will 


forget, miſs Erlac's conduct appeared to me 


in its genuine colours. Reaſon holding up 
to me a torch, if I may be allowed to uſe 
the expreſſion, forced me to draw a compa- 
riſon between the two perſons who had been 
offered to me; and what perhaps never hap- 
pened to any but myſelf, I was convinced 
that ſhe whom I did not love was ſuperior 
to her whom I adored, Every day, every 
Rour confirmed me in this perſuaſion, not- 

with- 
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MORAL TALES 173 
withſtanding all my endeavours to the con- 
trary. Love, which pleaded ſtrongly in fa- 
your of miſs Erlac, rendered me unjuſt; I 
flattered myſelf with the hope of finding 


faults in Eliza which would excuſe my in- 


fidelity, and perhaps induce you to favour 
my paſſion for her couſin. Vain was the 
hope; every day I diſcovered new blemiſhes 
in the one, and a thouſand perfections in the 
other. Miſs Erlac, from whom I could not 
conceal the reſpect with which the great qua- 


lities of her rival had infpired me, reproach- 
ed me tenderly for it. For God's ſake, fa- 
ther, condemn her not on account of a ſtep 
which I am obliged to inform you of. I 


was daily | beſet with company, and could 
not find a moment's. leifure to ſpend with 
her. She therefore deviſed the means of my 
ſeeing her every night, through the aſſiſt » 


ance of one of her women; but modeſty 
and diſcretion preſided at our interviews. 


This woman was always preſent; and it is 
but juſtice to miſs Erlac to ſay, that it was 


only the violence of her affection for me 


which induced her to ſuch conduct, where- 
with ſhe reproaches berſelf as if it were a 
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I believed at this time that it was impoſ- 
ſible my fituation could become more diſ- 
treſsful, but I was ſoon convinced of my 
| miſtake ; it was reſerved for Eliza to make” 
me” completely wretched. All the ende - 
vours I uſed to conceal: my correſpondence |} 
with her rival, could not eſcape her. Shall 
I acknowledge it to you? Her penetration 
feemed to be that of a lover; and ſo far was. 
1 from being uneaſy at having inſpired tat 
divine girl with ſentiments which I was not 

in a condition to return, I found inexpreſ- 
fible pleaſure in the thought of becoming the 
object of her affection. This depravity of 

my heart ſhocked me; I reproached myſelf 
with it as a new crime. How great was my 

c eonfuſion, my ſhame, and my remorſe, when 
I underſtood by her letter that what I had * 
ſuſpected was certain | However much her 4 
expreſſions were guarded, they diſcovered the 1 
ſentiments of a delicate lover, who ſacrificed H 
every thing, even her own affection, to the BM 
happineſs of the perſon ſhe loved, Widely 
different were the diſpofitions of miſs Erlac. 
She muſt naturally have foreſeen the many 
bad conſequences that would reſult from the 
paſſion. with which ſhe ſtudied to inſpire me, 
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yet ſhe preferred her own gratification to my 
happineſs. Pardon me, my ſweetheart, L 
forgot myſelf, J injure you but my heart 


will give you ſatisfaction, and remains more 


faithful to you than ever. Miſerable cap» 


5 tive that Iam; I groan under the weight 


of my chains, I water them with my tears, 
and yet would incur death rather than break. 
them. This unhappy paſſion is become ne- 
eeſſary to my exiſtence; and my heart, diſ- 


tracted by two objects which pull it forcibly 


in contrary directions, ſees nothing before it 
but an endleſs train of misfortunes,. deter- 
mine which way it will. Yes, my father, 


T am the devoted victim to a ſpecies of mi- 


fery which has hitherto never been expe- 
rienced, I ought to appear as a monſter in 


the ſight of Eliza; yet I am convinced that 
ſhe loves me, however unworthy I am of 


her eſteem. In reality, ſhould I ſucceed in 


breaking the bands that attach me to her 


rival, I could offer her only a perjured heart. 


What dependence could ſhe place in the 


faith of a man who would have violated for- 
mer engagements ?. What do I fay ! Have 
I not already violated them? Have I not 
Rad the Oe to inform this adorable girl 

that 
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| that I loved her? Me to love her! at the 
time when every night I renew the moſt 
folemn declarations that I never will have 
any connection with her; that I will re- 
nounce all obedience to paternal authority, 
Which enjoins the contrary; and that I will 
trample. on the moſt ſacred obligations of 
gratitude to the baron. Ah! my father, 
you have brought up a monſter that is deſ- 
tined to prove the torment of all who have 
been ſo unfortunate as to love him. I ama 
horror to. myſelf, and muſt nn be ſuch 
to others. 


In the midſt of theſe cruel agitations one 


ray of hope yet darts upon my eyes. Miſs 
Erlac has aſſured me that you are ſenſible af 
the charms of Eliza, that ſhe returns your 
tenderneſs, and that you only wait for the 
arrival of her father, to aſk her hand in 
marriage. This diſcovery allayed my in- 
quietude ; I would never be completely mi- 
ſerable, while I could partake of the hap- 
pineſs of perſons whom I ſo much love. 

Alas! I know not as yet all the caprices of 
my heart; I had the aſſurance to reproach 
Eliza for the ſeeming inclination which ſhe 
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diſcovered towards that union. Joao in 
all its rage took poſſeſſion of my ſoul. 1 
could not think of either marrying her my- 
ſelf, or ſeeing her given to another. Once 
more, father, what a monſter have you — 
formed? How much I fear leſt to all my 
bother misfortunes there be added that which 
3 I would yet conſider as the moſt horrible; 
I mean your hatred and curſe | Deſerve them 
I certainly do, but I never would ſurvive 
them. It was the apprehenſion of incurring 
them that reſtrained me till now from break- 
ing ſilence; and I never would have had 
E the aſſurance to acquaint you with my ſitu- 
11 ation, had not miſs Erlac informed me that 
1 os had alread y diſcovered it. | 


-P Take dr on your une ſon, my in- 
9 dulgent father; permit him to go and con- 
ceal his ſhame in the extremity of the world. 

= God has hitherto preſerved me from falling 

1 into the loweſt depth of error. Notwith- 

1 ſtanding the aſcendancy which miſs Erlac 

* has over me, ſhe has not been able to extort 

1 2 promiſe that I would marry her without 
your conſent ; and how can I dare to hope 

for this proof of your Indulgence ? Ah! 

7 could 


18 MORAL T A LES. | 
could you penetrate into the bottom of my 
heart, you would yield to my inclination out 
of revenge, I never can enjoy happineſs 


with miſs Erlac : her temper would render 


me miſerable every moment of my life; but 


I would look on myſelf as obliged in honour 
and gratitude to marry her, even could I 


ceale to love her, or at : leaſt not to many 
= other. | 


Let me intreat that you will yet grant me 
one favour, I have not the courage in your 
preſence, to ſupport myſelf under the re- 


proaches with which you have a right to 


load me. Be pleaſed to anſwer me in writ- 
ing, and to let me know that if you no 
longer have a ſon, I yet continue to have a 
father. | 


- At. NorTHoN's Anſwer to his Son. 


VES, dear Northon, you yet have a fa- 
ther, and you now reſtore to bim his ſon. 
Why did you not open your heart to me 


ſooner ? How much anxiety would I have 


faved you ! Could you poſlibly forget that 
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you have always found in me a ſympathiſing 


friend, and not a ſevere ſuperior ? An ex- 


ceſs of delicacy has forced. me to be ſilent 
with reſpect to your errors; I wanted that 


' yourſelf would acknowledge them. It gives 
me ſatisfaction that you have at length made 
the confeſſion, though it comes a little late; 


and if I feel any regret at the delay, it is 
chiefly on account of the pain you have 
ſuffered, and which it might have been in 
my power to alleviate. Let me begin with 
aſſuring you, that in the capacity of your 
counſellor I ſhall entirely throw aſide the 
right with which nature has intruſted me, as 
your parent. The buſineſs is an engage- 
ment of a permanent nature, on which de- 
pends your happineſs in this life, and per= 


haps in that to come. Beſides, it is you 


who are to engage yourſelf, not me; and it 
is therefore fit that you have your own 


choice. I ſolemnly promiſe that I never will 
inſiſt on your fulfilling the engagements 
Which I came under for you: they were 


conditional, and founded upon the ſuppo- 
ſition that you would voluntarily ratify them. 
With reſpect to thoſe which you have made 
without my conſent, your friend requeſts 
; | that 
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that you will 1 deliberate: on their na- 
ture and conſequences; your father like- 
wiſe deſires it. It is a duty which it would 
be criminal to decline. It is the only act of 


authority that you have to fear from him. 
I ſhall tell you then what I think ſhould be 


the objects which I intreat that you will 
conſider maturely. FR 


In the firſt place, it is proper that you 


conſider what are the ſentiments which you 
ought to entertain with reſpect to miſs Er- 


lac, in conſequence of her behaviour. 


| Secondly, what thoſe are with which ſhe 


"4 2 Oe you, and whether they be in- | 
ſurmountable. 


| ? Thirdly, the force of the engagements 
into which you have entered with her; and 
how far they are obligatory in the em of 


God and man. 


It is neceſſary likewiſe to enquire whether 
theſe engagements are compatible with your 
other duties; for an oath which would ob- 

lige you to violate the divine laws, can have 

| no 
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no validity. "Even to pronounce / ſuch an 


oath is a crime; but to adhere to the per- 


formance of it, would be a you woe enor- 


mity. 


_ Laſtly, it is neceſſary to examine what you 


owe to yourſelf, Nothing can abſolve you 
from the well- governed love which we owe 


to ourſelves; from the obligation of ſeek- 
ing our own real intereſts, and preferring 
them to thoſe of others. This is the law 


of nature, 


| Gratitude is a duty which a heart that is 


well-diſpoſed will always conſider: as ſacred. 


A perſon who has done us a good office, or 


has even an inclination to do it, deſerves 
our grateful acknowledgments. On the other 


hand, religion alone can induce us to par- 


don thoſe who have done us harm. Is 
it in the claſs of your benefactors or your 


enemies that you ought to rank miſs Erlac ? 


She has boaſted of the great fortune which 


ſhe would bring to you ; but if fortune be 
a real good, don't you e e that ſhe 
would deprive you of it? The riches ſhe 
poſſeſſes bear no n to thoſe of her 

TS couſin, 
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couſin, God forbid that I ſhould deſire you 
to be determined in this conſideration, in an 
engagement in which religion and honour 
alone ought to be conſulted, I only mean 
to ſhew that you owe nothing to miſs 
Erlac in this reſpect. She propoſes to you 
an exchange of the greater for the leſs. 
Should you make ſuch an exchange all the 
gratitude ought to be on her fide ; for un- 
queſtionably the ſacrifice would © be on 
yRours.::  - MERE, 


She firſt loved you, and this is the con- 
ſideration that ſo violently engages your heart. 
She has given you the ſtrongeſt proofs. of 
ber affection by ſtooping to acts of treachery, 
to lies, to a diſregard to decency and her 
own reputation. Certainly theſe are great 
ſacrifices | It is neceſſary. to enquire whe- 
ther it be to you that ſhe has made them; 
and if it be not her deſire that you ſhould. 
return them by ſacrifices yet more import- 
ant, | | | 


In examining the conduct of this girl, I 
clearly perceive that ſhe loves herſelf very 


n ſhe thinks you more fit than any 
other 
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other to promote her happineſs, and has 
1 therefore ſpar ed no pains to ſeduee y ous 
> without entertaining the ſmalleſt regard for 
= your intereſt, She well knew that you 
could not make the ſuitable return to her 
tenderneſs without becoming ungrateful ts 
the moſt generous of all your friends, and 
4 wounding the heart of the moſt affectionate 
© of fathers. Of conſequence ſhe has wanted 
: 1 to render you miſerable, by making you par- 
take of her guilt. But if ſhe be of opi- 
nion that people may be happy in violating 
= their duties, ſhe muſt be a girl void of prin- 
5 ciple, who could only lead you to the com- 
> miſſion of crimes. You are ſenſible your- 
ſelf that ſhe ought to have foreſeen the 
pains to which ſhe expoſed you : conclude 
therefore that ſhe really does. not love you, 
and that the idea of your happineſs has no 
3 place in the defire which ſhe entertains of 
I 2 being united with you. She is willing that 
you be miſerable during the remainder of 
XX your life, provided that her en be ge- 
= tified, * 
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XxX Eh! tell me, do people refle when they 
Xx are in love ? Does a girl of her age natu- 


rally 
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rally amuſe herſelf with lecturing ? She ſol⸗ 
lows the dictates of her heart, which is blind g 
in loye, as in every other paſſion. She feels 
that ſhe cannot be happy without me ; the 
perſuades herſelf that I cannot be happy = 
without her; ſhe conſiders our intereſts, as ; 
„„ 11; to wok hows: HM 
Would my ſon be capable of making ſuch * 
a reply ? Would he conſent to be united 
with a girl who is governed entirely by paſ- 
ſion ; who has yielded without any reſiſt 
| ance ; and ſuffers herſelf to be ſo hurridd 
| away, that ſhe is incapable of reflection That 
paſſion which could not be produced by 
eſteem, becauſe by your acknowledgment it 
operated blindly ; that paſſion, I ſay, might 
it not one day break forth in favour of a 
new object; would it pay any greater re- 
gard to the rights of a huſband than to 
thoſe of a father? You are not the firſt 
youth of whom miſs Erlae has been fond; 
are you certain that you would be the laſt ? 
What dependence can you have on the con- 
ſtancy of a weak mind that is incapable of 
e ht: . 


1 2 
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1 have 
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11 have proved that, miſs Erlae has done 
.B nothing that can merit your gratitude and 
1 affection. * have gone further, and, ſhewn | 
you that ſhe. has ſacrificed, your fortune, your 
S | reputation, your duties, to the defire of ſa- 
| 5 tisfying- herſelf. 1 will, repeat my former 
X queſtion, Whether, is it among, your bene- 
7 factory or enemies that you gugbt to place 
ber? But if your delicate heart. be ſo very 
BM ſenſible of benefits, as to be ſeduced by 
what has only the appearance of them, con- 
4 1 ſider, if you can, how much you owe to 
Eliza. She is the model of real love. She 
3 5 has not beſtowed the ſmalleſt reflection on 
the inclinations of her own heart, fince firſt 
ſhe ſuſpected thoſe of yours. Be happy, it 
matters not with whom. This is the mean- 
ing of her letter. She has done more than 
XZ facrificed her inclination to vou, and you are 
the cauſe of the greateſt fault ſhe ever 
5 committed. Nothing in the world is more 
8 dear to her than the eſteem and friendſhip of 
ber father, her aunt, and, 1 will venture to 
= ſay, of me; yet ſhe determined to riſk both 
1 the one and the other for accompliſhing * 
1 ſhe COnCce: ved o be your happineſs. She 
= was willing to. refuſe Naur hand, to appear 
Vox. II. © _ refrac» 
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| -refraftory, to incur the hazard of a ſuſpi- 
cion that ſhe was prepoſſeſſed in favour of 


another; z in ſhort, ſhe would have done vio- 
Tence to all her ſentiments, rather than ſee 
you engaged in a marriage which was in the 


Jeaft degree repugnant to your inclination. 


It is true that ſhe yielded to the arguments 
"which were uſed” with her on this ſubject. 


Our reputation is a good that we cannot 


diſpoſe of at pleaſure. To facrifice it volun- 
tarily, and without the moſt urgent motives, 


is criminal. She is incapable of ſuch an 
action; but her heart regretted the ſeverity | 
of the duty which prevented her from ſerv- 
ing you at the expence of her own happi- 
neſs. Recollect the compariſon that you 
made between her conduct and that of her 
couſin; I cannot too often put me in mind 
9 your own refleQions.' 


== 


The dar is nobles of itſelf, you will 


tell me ; _Eliza will always gain by a com- 
pariſon, but I adore miſs Erlac. I am of 
opinion that you exaggerate to yourſelf your 
own ſentiments ; you have never been in 
love; a flight ſcratch appears to you as a 
deep and incurable wound; like a perſon. 


that 
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that is unaccuſtomed to the ſea, who conſi- 
ders as a dreadful ſtorm, ſuch an agitation 
of the waves as excites not the ſmalleſt ap- 
prehenſion in an experienced ſailor, If you 
would judge of the conſequence of your ma- 
lady, recollect the coolneſs with which your 
tender father has obſerved the progreſs of it. 
He knew you too well to apprehend that 
you would be entirely overcome ; he was 
convinced, and ſtill remains firm in the per- 
ſuaſion, that the moment you hear the au- 
ſtere voice of duty, this ſhadow of a paſ- 
fion, the remembrance of which will give 


you pain, will vaniſh as a dream from your 


mind. It is virtue alone that forms durable 


connections; for ſuch as derive their origin 
from one fr of caprice, terminate always in 
another. I am of opinion that you ſtood in 
= need of this leſſon, with reſpect to your 
conduct. All that had been told you con- 
= cerning irregular affections, had but ſlightly 
touched your mind; you did not conceive 
how a man, who was endowed with religion 
and a good underſtanding, could be brought 
into ſubjection by means of the ſenſes, with- 
out the concurrence of reaſon, and even in 
: 2 | oppoſition to her dictates. It was neceſſary 


ww. that 
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that you ſhould be inſtructed at your own 
expence. You will ſoon be in the way of 
a happy recovery ; but I would not promiſe 
that your cure will be ſudden, unleſs I was 
certain of your perfect docility, or had leſs | 
Intereſt in the conſequence. 


Yes, my ſon, all depends upon the means a 


that you uſe for being cured, which I will 
not preſcribe, becauſe I will leave to your- 
felf the honour of the e | 


Remember the coolneſs of Edward III. 
when he was aſked for a reinforcement of 
troops to afliſt the prince of Wales, his ſon, 
in an engagement with the French, He re- 
Fuſed granting the ſuccour, ſaying, It is pro- 
per that the boy gain his ſpurs to-day, You | 
agreed with me, on reading this paſſage of | 
the Engliſh hiſtory, that Edward could not 
have behaved in this manner, had he not 
been confident that his beloved ſon. would 
obtain the victory. This is my maxim, my 
dear friend. You are ſerving your firſt 
campaign, and muſt gain your ſpurs, I am 
certain that the moment you have examined 
your new engagements, * inconſiſtency 

with 
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with your moſt ſacred duties will excite ia 
you the requiſite courage for conquering 
with facility, Of this you will be con- 
vinced, if you attend to the reaſoning that 


> 


ene ee 0 


People ſay a great deal of invincible paſ- 
ſions and irreſiſtible inclinations, It is true 
that man is a very feeble creature when left 
entirely to himſelf ; yet we daily meet with 
| inſtances of violent propenſities being ſur- 
mounted from a motive of honour. A man 
may have a deſire to rob another of his pro- 
perty, but is reſtrained from carrying it into 

execution by the fear of diſgrate, You have 
more certain refources, of which you can 
and ought to avail yourſelf, without neglect- 
ing, however, what has now been mentioned. 
Suppoſe, my ſon, that you had met with 
Eliza at Bourdeaux, and had married her 
without either inclination or repugnance, 
merely from the gratitude which we owe to 
her father ; that on your arrival at Paris, 


| miſs Erlac, or any other girl a thouſand 


times more accompliſhed than her, had in- 
ſpired you with a paſſion proportioned to 
her merit; would you think you was at 
8 > | liberty 
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| liberty to reſign yourſelf to that amour, not- 
withſtanding your previous engagement ?. 
You would ſhudder at the thought of ſo 
enormous a crime-; and yet you are actually 
very near being guilty of it. Contracts are 
neceſſary only among people void of probity ; 
the word of honour is a ſufficient obligation 
to thoſe who are actuated by principle. In 
the eyes of ſuch, a voluntary promiſe has all 


the validity of the moſt ſolemn engagement, 1 


and they would ſubmit to any thing rather 
than violate it, This is the fituation in 
which you ſtand with reſpect to the baron, 
and his virtuous and charming daughter. 
You have a thouſand times ratified - the en- 
gagement which I entered into for you; 
your reaſon has raiſed no objection againſt 
fulfilling your promiſe; you are come to 


Paris with the view of accompliſhing it; 


can you yet think yourſelf at liberty to break 
it? The baron conſiders himſelf as ſo in- 
violably engaged with us, that he has re- 
fuſed the moſt advantageous ſettlements for 
Eliza; and to the propoſal of her marrying 
the viceroy, he returned only this reply; I can- 
not diſpoſe of my daughter, ſhe is engaged. 
This is what I myſelf would have anſwered, 


— 
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had been offered an infanta for you. Hear 
what I beg you will ſay to yourſelf and 
miſs Erlac, when ſhe ſpeaks of the accom- 
pliſhment of your promiſe and vows : I was. 
not at liberty to make them; an inviolable 
engagement fixed my lot before I had the 
honour of knowing you. Theſe firſt obli- 
gations have greater validity than the ſecond, 
in as much as they were entered into with 
the conſent of him who, by the law of na- 
ture, has the ſupreme authority over me. It 
is true that this indulgent father will never 
exert his power in binding me againſt my 
= own inclination ; but he will not think it 
right to authoriſe me in an action which 
would tend to my own diſhonour, 


On reading this part of my letter, you 
will probably exclaim: then all is over, I 
find an inexorable maſter. No, my dear 
ſon, I will not diſſemble that I would ra- 
ther ſee you dead than that you were married 
to miſs Erlac ; I aſſure you, however, that 
I will not oppoſe your union with her, pro- 
vided that you conſent to a delay, which I. 
= aſk as the reward of all my cares for you. 
Ils it that after ſuch a delay I would conſider 
G4 you 
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you as free ? No, only you would not de- 
fire to be it more. At preſent, you behold 
miſs Erlac with the eyes of a lover, which 
bave the property of ſome perſpective glaſſes, 
that diminiſh objects when you look through; 
them by one end, and magnify when you 
view with the other, Does a man ſet about 
ſpying the faults of a woman with whom he 


is in love? He immediately uſes the glaſs by | 


the end which diminiſhes objects: but is he 
to look at her perfections; he inverts the 
inftrument. You ought to conſider; my ſon, 
that I view her without glaſſes, and by this 
impartial experiment the gains nothing. You - 
have obſerved ſome inequality in her tem- 
per; and for my part, I perceive that ſhe is 
capricious to the laſt degree. She is haughty, 
imperious, prepoſſeffed in favour of her per- 
A fonal endowments, intoxicated with a high 

opinion of her underſtanding, her rank, and 


ber fortune. Thoſe faults, however; I con- 


Gder as trifling in compariſon” with another, 
of which I ſhall inform you ere long, if you 
do not diſcover it yourſelf. I forbear to 
mention it now, becauſe I would not that 
this artful girl ſhould have time to prepoſſeſs 
_—_ I conclude "wu begging you to re- 
member, 
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member, that in me Providence has favoured 
you with a ſincere friend; fail not to im- 
prove this advantage. But if it be too pain- 
ful for you to communicate to me by word 
of mouth the emotions which my letter ex- 
cites in your mind, continue to make uſe of 
your pen, and I will anſwer you in the fame 


manner. 
Your father and friend, 


No THON. 


Had the evil been leſs urgent, * would 
have waited for your opinion of this letter, 
madam, before I ſent it to my ſon ; but there 
would be danger in delay. I know his heart, 
and I don't think that he will prove refrac- 
tory againſt the method I have taken with 


him. I am to lay it on his table, that! 


may humour his weakneſs, and he will find 
it at going to bed ; he would be too much 
affected ſhould I give it to him out of my 
own hand. As the poſt does not depart be- 
fore ten o'clock to-morrow, and my fon riſes 
early in the morning, I . may perhaps have 
time to add a poſtſcript, to inform you of 
what effect my letter has FR ow 
: peer 


. — 
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4 LETTE R from Mrs. NoRTHON ts 
the Counteſs of SOLMES. 


Every thing that I feared and foreſaw 
has happened, madam. We are here in a 
moſt frightful confuſion, and would have ſet 
out, had not the night been too far advanced. 
Our hopes are vaniſhed ; the loſs of my ne- 
phew is no longer doubtful, and by the time 
you receive the letters which my brother 
wrote to you concerning him, his misfor- 
tune will probably be completed. I ſcarce 
know what I am writing ; I ought to wait. 
ſome hours before I finiſh my letter; I am 
to blame for being in ſuch haſte to give you 
pain; but you muſt. excuſe one whoſe heart 
is torn with affliction, and who can commu- 
nicate her diſtreſs only to ſuch. a. friend as, 
* 


Me are in our new apartment; the baron 
bas obliged his daughter to go to bed; and. 
he has himſelf yielded. to my ſolicitation that 
he would take an hour's reſt. My brother. 
ia in ſcarch of his. ſon 3 1 am alone, giving 


vent 
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vent to my ſorrow, which in a few hours 1 

muſt ſuppreſs, in- order to ſupport the cou- 
rage of others. Behold misfortunes which 
no human prudence could either foreſee or 
prevent, at leaſt conſidering the diſtreſsful 
circumſtances by which they are aggravated. 


1 told you that miſs Erlac was promiſed 
to the marquis of v—. This young man, 
who is deſcended of one of the firſt families 
in France, by living extravagantly, con- 
tracted debts which exhauſted the greater 
part of his eſtate; and a ray of good ſenſe 
having enlightened his underſtanding, he re- 
ſolved to enter upon a more prudent way of 
life, after ſettling his affairs by an advan- 
tageous marriage. Mrs. Erlac, charmed 
with the thoughts of repairing, by a great 
alliance, the fault which herſelf had com- 
mitted in marrying a man of low extraction, 

received with joy this nobleman's propoſal, 
and her daughter acquieſced in it without the 
leaſt reluctance. Her new paſſion made her 
determine on breaking her engagement; but 
as the marquis would probably be abſent till 
the end of the campaign, ſhe flattered herſelf 
that her marriage with my nephew would be 
e con- 
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| edc before his return. I don't know 
for. what reaſon the marquis haſtened to come 
back ; perhaps he has here fome fpy, who 
| ſends him an account of all that paſſes? 
However this may be, Mrs. Erlac received 
a letter at fupper, by which he informed 
| Her that he would return very ſoon, and 
begged that ſhe would have every thing pre- 
pared for the marriage againſt his arrival; 
becauſe he could ſtay at Paris only eight 
days, whither his general was to fend him 
to tranſact ſome buſineſs. The lady, after 
running over the letter, thought the owed us 
the compliment of reading it aloud, as we 
all were acquainted with the project of the 


= marriage, This fatal confidence diſcbvered 


at once the various ſentiments which we en 
tertained. My brother and 1 teſtified our joy 
in ſo unreſerved a manner that miſs Erlac 
was offended, and caſt at us a look that be 
gan to open the eyes of her mother. The 
bluſh which diffuſed itfelf over the counte- 
nance of my nephew and Eliza, was ſuch 
as if they were animated with exactly the 
fame ſentiment. Their emotion proceeded 
from regret ; but that of Eliza related to 
my nephew; ſhe felt for him as ſtrongly as 
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he did for himſelf, without having any re- 


gard to her own intereſt, which was ſecured 


by this marriage. Mrs. Erlac looked on all 
of us with an air of furprize; and after a 


moment's ſilence ſhe turned towards her 
daughter, in whoſe countenance deſpair and 
indignation were mixed, and faid to her, 
explain to me the cauſe of what I perceive, 
and which 1 dread to enquire into. I .ex-/ 
pected emotions of a different kind from you, 


daughter; the time approaches that wilt 


unite you with an amiable man, for whom 
not two months ago you diſcovered a great 
regard; and now that fo advantageous 2" 
match is to be completed, you ſeem to be 


ſunk in deſpair. This marriage, which pro- 


perly concerns only you, excites in all who 
are preſent fuch lively ſenſations, it is eafy 
to perceive: that they take a greater part in 
it than can be ſuppoſed to proceed from 
mere friendſhip. | Once more, 1 deſire you 
will explain to me this myſtery, Miſs Erlac 
immediately threw herſelf down at her mo- 
ther's feet, intreating her to break off the 
engagement into which ſhe had-entered with 
the marquis, and aſſuring her that ſhe would 


n. * than conſummate that marriage. 
The 
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The eyes of my nephew filled with tears; 
and Mrs. Erlac after looking at him with 
indignation, addreſſed herſelf to her daugh- 
ter, and ſaid to her, I underſtand you, mils; , 
but can you imagine that I would carry my 


complaiſance fo far as to break my promiſe. 


to the marquis, for the ſake of giving. you 
away to an obſcure and needy adventurer, 
who, tranſgreſſing the laws of hoſpitality, has 
made uſe of the civility I ſhewed him to 
ſeduce you, and that at a time when my 
brother, forgetting the diſtance that fortune 
had placed between him and his daughter, 
conſented to give her to him ? 


My n is one > of the moſt ewes ; 
men in the world; he would have pardoned 
the diſobliging terms in which the lady ex- 
preſſed herſelf with reſpect to his fortune, 
and even his extraction; but could he re- 
ſtrain his anger at hearing his ſon accuſed of 
ſeduction, when he was really the victim of 
it? I was afraid therefore that he would 
make a very ſharp reply, which was juſt. 
ready to break out, when we heard a loud 
| knocking at the door of the houſe; and in 
ay "oy inſtant when Mrs, Erlac was giving 
orders 


» 
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orders not to admit any perſon, that we 


might not be ſeen in our preſent ſituation, 
the door of the apartment was in a manner 

burſt open, and a man very plainly dreſſed 
entering, caſt a look round the company, 
obſerved miſs Erlac, and immediately ruſhed: 
into her arms, You will be of opinion that 
no other perſon but baron M was entitled 
to uſe ſich freedom. His fiſter knew him 
from this behaviour; whilſt Eliza, by a 
kind of natural inſtinct, returned her fa- 
| ther's embraces. He quitted his daughter's 
arms to receive our ſalutations; and during 
a quarter of an hour we were in the moſt 
agreeable confuſion; all our uneaſy thoughts 
were ſuſpended, and we were wholly devoted 
to the enjoyment of our preſent happineſs, 
when a look which was caſt at my nephew, 
threw me again into all my former diſ- 
quietude. He was upon foot, leaning on 
the back of Eliza' s chair, and direQly facing 
miſs Erlac. No criminal, at hearing the 
| ſentence of death pronounced upon him, 
could betray a look of greater conſternation. 
The baron at length obferved- it, and ſaid 
to my brother, what means the confuſion 
that I perceive in the countenance of our 
* 3 
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fon ? He ſeems to be confounded at my ar- 
rival. My brother, ftammering, knew not 
What reply to make, when Mrs. Erlac put 
an end to his confuſion in a very diſagree- 


able manner, and faid to her brother : it is 


that you could not have arrived at a more 


unlucky time; you difconcert the ſchemes 


of the gentleman and my daughter, who, 
both forgetting their duty to us, have agreed 


between themſelves on a marriage which 
mall never take place while I live. 


My nephew did not wait to hear Mrs. Er- 


hac's diſcourſe. Unable to ſupport the weight 


of his confuſion, he went out of the room 


as ſoon as ſhe begun to ſpeak. The baron 
no ſooner inferred, from Northon's beha- 


viour, what his fiſter wanted he ſhould know, 3 
than he burſt out into a tranſport of rage. 
They deſpiſe ſuch a girl as my daughter; | 
they have the aſſurance to prefer——— lle 
ſtopped abruptly, and looking at his niece 


with indignation, diſcovered how little qua- 
liked he thought her for entering into a 


competition with his daughter. Mrs. Erlac, 


who knew- the meaning of his look, was 
touched with it to the quick, I could not 


Del have 
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have imagined, ſaid ſhe to him, thee your 
indignation would be excited at the choice 
which this young man has made; it does 
honour to his diſcernment ; and was it not 
that I conſider him as the ſeducer of my 
| daughter, the preference which he has ſhewn 
for her above your's, would intereſt me in 
his favour, and induce me to overlook other 
conſiderations. At theſe words miſs Erlac 
caught hold of her mother's hand, which 
ſne kiſſed ſeveral times. This behaviour, 
and the diſcourſe that occaſioned it, inflamed 
the baron's reſentment to the higheſt pitch, 
Follow me, ſaid he to his daughter, and let 
us not ſtay one minute longer in a houſe 
where you are deſpiſed and betrayed, You. 
will do me pleaſure in quitting it, ſaid Mrs. 
Erlac to him, and that you may be at liberty 
to depart in the morning, I leave you. 


| be immediately went out with her daugh- 
For a great while after her departure 
4 baron walked up and down the room in 
ſuch an agitation that we ſpoke not a word. 
At length becoming more calm, ſetting 
himſelf down beſide me, and taking hold of 
bis . 7 band and mine, he ſaid : my 
| dear 
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dear Mrs. Northon has no ſhare in ſo black 


a treaſon ; to deſpiſe my daughter, ſeduce 
my niece, to embroil me irreconcileably with 
my ſiſter; who could ſuſpect that a young 
man whom I thought ſo virtuous would be 


guilty of ſuch crimes? Eh! you, my friend, 


ſaid he to my brother, is it poſſible that ſuch 


an intrigue could eſcape your penetration? 


And if you did diſcover it, how happens it 
that you have not uſed all your en to 


ſtop its progreſs ? 


My brother, by way of reply, dot into 
his hand the letter which Northon had writ- 


ten to him that morning, while I was to lay 


on my nephew's table the anſwer that his 
father had returned, and which, had it not 


been for this unlucky accident, the unfortu- 


nate youth would have received. She ſhall 
ſee the copies of them, and you will be con- 


vinced that they fully acquit my nephew of 


the charge of ſeduction. The baron ap- 
peared to be ſoftened in his favour, and look- 
ing at his daughter, who ſeemed as if ſhe 


Was deſirous to obtain his pardon for a per- 
ſon for whom ſhe had ſo great a regard, he 


ſaid * her: you love him, my dear Eliza; 
51 T know 
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” know it from thoſe looks, which plead his 
cauſe with ſo much eloquence ; but is he 
worthy of your tenderneſs after giving the 
preference to a creature fo greatly inferior to 
you? While he ſpoke, his eyes ſurveyed 
| her with a complacency that for a moment 
yielded me ſatisfaction. The careſſes of 
Eliza, who kiſſed his hand while ſhe. bathed 
them with her tears, entirely reſtored his 
tranquility. Riſe, daughter, worthy of bet- 
ter fate, ſaid he to her; a ſpeedy repentance 
may induce me to forget Northon's fault ; 
the poor youth has been entangled in the 
ſnare that was laid for him. I perceive by 
his letter that he is ſenſible of his error; 
but he muſt not heſitate any longer about 
reſolving what meaſures to follow; and | 
ſhould he perſiſt in affronting your accom- 
pliſhments by encouraging fo injurious a 
competition, he may expect all the reſent- 
ment of a father who is touched in the moſt 
tender part. Pardon me, my dear friends, 
ſaid he to us, holding forth a hand to each; 
I know how much you are intereſted in the 
offender. I perceive that his behaviour gives 
you as much uneaſineſs as me. You have 
* no pains to _ him back to his 
; wy 
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duty. The means you have uſed, I doubt 

not, will prove ſucceſsful ; and this conſi- 
deration ſhould make me reſtrain my re- 
proaches; ; but a father who is in my ſitua- 


tion is entitled to ſome indulgence; and I IM 


therefore flatter myſelf with your'ss We 
continued engaged in ſuch converſation till 
three in the morning; and a ſervant, who 
was acquainted i in Paris, went at break of 
day to engage an apartment for us, He 
ſoon found one that was convenient, My 
brother flipped out under the pretence of ſee- 
ing whether we would be rightly: accommo- 
Gated ; but his true motive was to ſeek for 
his ſon ; return him his letter, and find how 
far he could rely upon his repentance. 
Alas ! he has juſt now left me in a kind of 
deſpair ; he has not been able to find what 
is become of his ſon, and is again gone in 
queſt of him. God grant that he may prove 
ſucceſsful in his enquiry, Fatal voyage! I 
would ſay from the bottom of my heart, was 
T not taught by faith that trouble and croſſes 
are the means which lead us to heaven. 
When viewed in this light they become ſup- 
portable; but I am till far from the Chriſ- 
tian perfection of undergoing n with 


} pleaſure. | 
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Eliza deſired, at going to bed, that * 
would inform you of her misfortunes. She 
has not had the reſolution to write you con- 


cerning them herſelf, Nor will her time 
allow of it. my 


* FAR * 1 ; _ £2. 
4 4. 2 * — th... tht... Bit. = Foe” 7 


— — . — 


a LE TER from EL IZ A to the cu 
of SOLMES. | 


Fury think I am now ſound aſleep, and 
1 take the opportunity of my dear friend's 
being in that condition, to acquaint you 
with a misfoftune which, as yet, ſhe knows 
not of, Things are in a deſperate ſituation, 
madam : for three days that we have been 
here, we have not once ſeen Northon, which 
greatly exaſperates my father. How much 
more would he be provoked, did he know 
the whole affair? He aſks me twenty times 
a day if I would refuſe to ſacrifice to his 
tenderneſs my unworthy lover (theſe are his 
very words, and they wound me to the 
heart) ; I anſwer, with tears, that he may 
diſpoſe of me as he pleaſes, that he never 
will find me oppoſe his ER and that 
| I will 
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I will uſe all my endeavours to forget North- 
on; but that I cannot ſay with fincerity I 
hope to ſucceed in the attempt. What ! my 
dear girl, ſays he, embracing me, can you 
yet love a perſon who is guilty of ingrati- 

| tude and perjury ! I anſwer, he is not guilty 

either of the one or the other, father. Have 

you not ſeen from his letter what a lively 
ſenſe he 'entertains of your goodneſs ; and 
how much he regrets the engagement into 
which he has entered with my couſin. He 
thinks he is bound in honour to fulfil his 
promiſes, and has not yet read the letter in 
which his father attempts to remove his 
ſcruples on this head. His only motive for 
not coming near us is, that he is afraid of 
being induced to violate his engagements. 
Tou ſee how ardently he deſires my happi- 
neſs, though he knows not the affection I 
Have for him. I have carefully avoided mak- 
ing any confeſſion of that kind to him 
nay I am of opinion that he doubts of my 
regard, and this is what makes him un- 
happy. He has not impoſed upon me by 
the faint proteſtations of a paſſion which he 
. did not feel ; he freely acquainted me with 

the ſituation of his heart. Poor child, re- 

| | plied 
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plied my father, I know the greatneſs of 
your affection from the eloquence you uſe in 
his behalf. But, pray, are you to be af- 
fronted, and will you not conſent to our 
taking revenge ? I can make you one of the 
greateſt ladies in France. Oh ! what plea- 
ſure I would have in ſeeing him pine with 
grief for having loſt you ! My dear father, 
ſaid I, I am going to acknowledge to you a 
fact which will make me appear in your eyes 
as guilty as him. The firſt day that I ſaw 
him, without knowing who he was, I loved 
kim almoſt as much as I do now. It is 
true that I did not abandon myſelf to this 


emotion, and was going to quit Paris, with 


the conſent of my dear friend, that I might 
diſengage my affection from a perſon who 
was not of your choice; but at length I 
yielded to the inelination. This knowledge 
of my on weakneſs makes me ſympathiſe 


the more with him. I would have triumphed 


over mine, he will triumph over his, if 
heaven has deſtined us for each other. As 
ſoon as I underſtood that this pretended mar- 
quis was the perſon you deſigned for my 
huſband, I no longer. reſtrained my heart, 


Lou — that I would give it him; I 
| have 
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have accordingly done ſo, and would obey 
you yet further, if it were in my power; 


but 1 am fully perſuaded that it is not, Be 


-contented with my good will in this matter; 
however ineffectual this may prove, I find 


chat people can diſpoſe of themſelves but 


bs pre ne es affectibn is fixed for we, 
2 FAN P pair 4 | 


— with my embracing my father's knees, 
and giving him hopes of an alteration which 


I no longer expect, as the unhappy Northon 


is on the point of coulpleting: his ruin and 
mine. Judge of it by the incloſed letter 


which I have juſt now received. It is not 


ſubſcribed, nor need it be ſo to make me 
underſtand that it comes from the waiting 
maid, who is my couſin's confidant, For 
this time ſhe aum a . of real e 
io her miſtreſs. Bier 21nd vw. awo. gr 2. 
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WHATEVER report may be propagated in 
a certain houſe, you ſeem to me to be | 


good and honeſt perſon. For this reaſon k 
my thought 


en be Manet this ſubject . 
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thought I would run no hazard in acquaint - 
ing you of ſome things which jt is fit you 
ſhould know. Let me beg, however, that 


you will ſhew this letter to nobody but 
Mr. Northon, and that he will not ſpeak a2 


word about what it contains. My reafon 
for requeſting this ſecrecy is not that I am 
afraid of any bad conſequence ;, my intention 
is good I aſſure you; but I would not chuſe 
it to be thought that I meddle in other pu 


3 ple's affairs, 
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Northon, that ſhe has declared to her mo- 
ther ſhe will neither eat nor drink, till ſhe 
. conſents to her marriage with this beautiful 
Adonis, who has nothing engaging about 


him but his figure, which to be ſure is paſ- 


@ ſable enough; for I am none of thoſe who. 


are inclined to ſpeak ill of people they do 


not like; I give every perſon their due. 


Mrs, Erlac at firſt imagined that her daugh- 


ter ſaid this to frighten her; but on ob- 


ſerving. that ſhe had neither breakfaſted, | 


dined, nor ſupped, the day you left the 


houſe, ſhe Ou to be afraid in * earneſt, 
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and came into miſs s chamber, To cut the 
matter ſhort, the daughter ſo managed her 
mother that ſhe conſented to every thing, 


but only, ſhe ſaid, from the motive of vex- 


ing her brother the. baron, and letting him 


ſee that her daughter would always be pre- 


ferred to his puppet ; for this is the name 


the gives you. But, my dear child, added | 


the, what ſhall we do with the marquis ? 
There is no way ſo proper for ending the 


affair with him, as haſtening the marriage f 
with Northon, replied miſs Erlac. People 


ſoon ſubmit to what cannot be remedied ; 


leave it to me to manage all that, and ere 3 
long you will ſee my uncle vexed to the ; 
heart. He deſerves our reſentment for daring 
to ſpeak i in ſo inſolent a manner of a girl 3 
who has the honour of belonging to you, : 
and bears your reſemblance, who excels his ; 


Eliza a thouſand times, 


Mrs. Baden could not reſiſt the force of h 
ſuch arguments as theſe ; and her daughter | 
can twiſt her which way ſhe will by flatter- | 


ing her on the ſcore of her perſon, with re- 


ſpeQ to which ſhe has certainly no preten - 


ſion to the 2 degree of vanity; for 
this 


MORAL TALES; off 
this lady never has been handſome; and if 
at preſent ſhe appears paſſable, we know very 
well — but we ſhould not ſpeak all that 
we know ; let us return to what I was ſay- 
ing. Mrs, Erlac then ordered Northon to 


be ſent for, who was not a great way off; 


but as it was improper ſhe ſhould know that 
he had not gone out of the houſe, they de- 

layed a little while introducing him into her 
apartment, The poor waiting maid, who 
kept him concealed in a cloſet, pulled him 


out greatly provoked, as ſhe told me. As 


ſhe has entirely the ear of her miſtreſſes, the 
marquis of V-—— recommended his intereſt 
to her care at his going away, Oh, ma- 
dam! he is perfectly a lord; he makes no 


more of giving money, than if it was water 


out of the river; and the girl of whom I 
ſpeak has got the promiſe of a handſome 
ſettlement, if the marquis ſhall marry her 
miſtreſs. She wrote to him to return with 
all ſpeed, if he would prevent a young ſpark 
from ſupplanting him. He will arrive very 


ſoon, and our ladies will be put much out 


of countenance; but his arrival would cer- 
tainly be too late, if, by good luck, this 
Northon was not one of the ſillieſt fellows 
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in the world. Would you believe that this 
beggarly cub, who is not worth the coat on 


his back, as they ſay, would act the lofty 
gentleman? But you will not be offended at 

this; it was ſaid that he was going to marry 
you. Poverty is no crime, and he may be 
a very deſerving gentleman for all that. I 
forgot what I was about to ſay—O yes, it 
was that he will not marry miſs Erlac with- 


out his father's conſent, who ſays that he. 


never will give it. Now ſhe grumbles, then 


ſhe weeps, and afterwards ſhe. reproaches 


Northon for the, thought of marrying you, 
To this diſcourſe he replied not one word, 
but remained motionleſs, At length, miſs 
taking a perfume box out of her pocket, gave 


a paſtil to her little dog, of which ſhe is 


extremely fond ; the poor creature was al- 
moſt immediately ſeized with convulſions, 
and expired, Northon appearing to be aſto- 
niſhed at what had happened, ſhe told him 
that if he continued to entertain ſuch ſcru- 
ples, ſhe would ſwallow what remained in 
the box, and die in his preſence. At this 
terrible menace the poor youth was thunder- 
ſtruck, and throwing himſelf at her feet, he 
promiſed to do whatever ſhe deſired. She 

| then 
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then ſent to call one of the gentlemen who 
are the friends of her mother and her, and 
who had been her confidant in the whole af- 
fair, I could lay a wager that he did not 


act in that capacity for nothing ; but let us 


not judge uncharitably. Mrs. Erlac alſo 
arrived, They ſpoke' ſo low that I could 
hear but a few words of what they ſaid, I 


imagine they have a deſign of going to Eng- 


land, where the match will be concluded, 
becauſe, if the marriage was celebrated in 
France, Northon would get it diſſolved. 


a The confidant will accompany them. Ma- 
dam will appear in a great paſſion, that the 


family may think the affair is contrary to 


her inclination ; ſhe is afterwards to be ap- 


peaſed, and the father likewiſe is to be re- 
conciled ; this is what I can learn of their 
deſign, But when, and in what manner, 


they are to ſet out, I cannot ſay, It is 


certain, however, that there will be a fine 


f ſquabble, if the marquis arrives before their 


departure. He is not a perſon that will 
tamely ſuffer an affront. 


O ! ſtrange letter! O] what an unac- 
countable creature my couſin is l. May God 
x D 3 | preſerve 
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preſerve poor Northon from her . 


How is it poſſible that the poor youth can 


reſiſt ſuch aſſaults? Unfortunately, I did not 
receive this letter till I had taken leave of 
my father, and had gone to bed, Mr, North- 
on is not yet come in, and I cannot ſhew it 
Him before to-morrow. What a miſerable 
night I ſhall paſs! Twenty times have 1 
thought of diſcloſing the whole to my dear 
friend, and of begging that ſhe would wait 
on her brother, that we may reſolve this 


night what muſt be done. The ſmalleſt de- : 
lay is undoubtedly dangerous; it is poſſible 


they may ſet out before to-morrow, I am 


juſt going to awake Mrs, Northon, and ſhe | 


will determine whether we ought this very 
moment to procure an order for ferehing 
back her nephew. 


Mrs. NoRTHoN proceeds, - 


War a horrible alarm have I had to- b 
night, my dear counteſs My brother did ; 


not return till two o'clock in the morning, 


He was told that his ſon was with a young ; 
man of his acquaintance, who declares that | 
he has not ſeen him theſe four days. As 


-he 


* 


mo << . —— SCE S _— — — — P"I=Y i. 8 N 


MORAL TALES. 33 
he ſuſpected the truth of this information, he 
ſeated himſelf in a coffee-houſe oppolite to 


where the gentleman lived, where he re- 


mained till after all the company were gone, 
We have conſulted together about what 


Y meaſures it is proper to take, and have de- 


termined to apply in the morning to the 
lieutenant of the police, for an order ob- 


; | liging Mrs, Erlac to ſend Northon back to 


his father. They ſay it is in the power of 


WW this magiſtrate to grant ſuch an order; and 


as he is a very polite man, we hope he will 
comply with our requeſt on ſo delicate an 
occaſion, where we wiſh to preclude an 
event which would expoſe Erlac. to all 

the world, She does not deſerve ſo much 


attention from us, God knows. Oh! reli- 


gion, what will not people perpetrate who 


re deaf to thy ſacred dictates? If the wicked 


only knew from what danger it preſerves 
them, by reſtraining the paſſions of thoſe 


: who obſerve its precepts, they would love it 


from a principle of gratitude, This is a 


| | reflection of my brother's, who declares that 


he would ſtrangle Erlac with his own hands, 


vas it not that his fury is reſtrained by the 
| fear of God, 
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4 LETTER . the Crntef Solus | 
10 Mrs. Non rhor *. | 


Trrs letter will be delivered to you by 
my valet de chambre, whom I have ordered 
to make as much haſte as poflible ; though 
I know that it will arrive too late. The 
marquis of has the ſtart of him by 
twice twenty- four hours, and you will ſee 
him at Mrs. Erlac's at a time when he is 
little expected. As it is not impoſſible, how- 
ever, but he may have ſome buſineſs that 
will retard him, I thought it my duty, at 
all events, to inform you that he is not ig- 
norant of having a rival at Paris, and that 
he is determined to make him let go his hold. 
It is proper, therefore, that your brother 
ſhould not leave his ſon a ſingle moment. 
Although the marquis has, by ſad experi- 
ence, acquired a moderation to which he 
ſubmits with difficulty, I fear left your ne- 


It muſt be obſerved that the counteſs had not 
received Mrs. Northon's laſt pacquet, when ſhe wrote 
this letter, and conſequently that ſhe knew not of her 
having left Mrs. Erlac's houſe, nor of the other in- 
cidents therein mentioned. 

. 1 1 phe w, 
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phew, who cannot yet be ſuppoſed to have 


ſo much prudence, ſhould expoſe himſelf 
raſhly in a duel. It is unfortunate that I 
did not know of his departure till an hour 


L ago. He informed us that he intended ſtay⸗ 


ing ſome days at Dijon, and I therefore 
thought I would have time to- acquaint you 
of his arrival by the poſt, 


I have cauſed Eliza's picture to be drawn 
in the richeſt manner poffible; it is in a 
bracelet. It is the moſt ſplendid part of 
my dreſs, and attracts the attention of all 


who behold it. At firſt they admire the ele- 
gance of the workmanſhip ; but when they 


caſt their eyes on the painting, they can 
look no longer at the frame, Our law-ſuit 
being happily terminated by a marriage, we 


have been much engaged in feaſting ; an 
old colonel, who has quitted the ſervice ſome 
years, gave a grand entertainment to our 


young folks, Juſt as we were fitting down. 
to table, there entered an officer in boots, 
Who was introduced to the new. married cou- 
ple as a relation to the maſter. of the houfe.. 
I was at that time with. a lady in the next 


room, and did not join the company till the 
2 i moment: 


- 
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moment they were ſeated, They addreſſed 
the ſtranger by the title of colonel, - and I 
did not think of aſking his name. In the 
midſt of the entertainment, as I was reach- 
ing ſomething to my friend, the ſtranger took 
notice of my bracelet, and ſeemed defirous 
of viewing it attentively, I receive too much 
pleaſure in hearing the praiſes of Eliza, not 
readily to grant the ſatisfaction of examining 


her picture, to thoſe who expreſs any defire 


to that purpoſe. The gentleman, after view- 
Ing it attentively a great while, exclaimed, 
it was impoſlible there could be ſo great a 
beauty, and that the painter had certainly 
improved on the original. The old colone], 
taking the gentleman by the hand, and re- 
turning the bracelet to me, ſaid: if we may 
credit report, madam,” the copy is inferior 
to the original; but, what is very extraordi- 
_ nary, this beautiful lady has been deprived 
of her lover by a perſon of your acquaint- 
ance ! I was informed of it by a letter laſt 
night; gueſs, if you can, the name of her 
who had the boldneſs to diſpute a conqueſt 
with this matchleſs beauty. Can it be Er- 
lac, replied the colonel? I have received in- 
telligence of her infidelity to me, and this is 
| the 
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the cauſe of my leaving the garriſon four 
months ſooner than I intended, I have ſo- 
| licited, and obtained a commiſſion from the 
general to tranſact ſome affairs, which will 
detain me at Paris a ſufficient time to con- 
_ clude my marriage with this lady; for I 
cannot imagine that her mother would chuſe 
to break the engagement ſhe has made with 
me. I wrote to her three days ago to make 
preparations for the ceremony, without men- 
_ tioning a ſyllable with reſpe& to what I had 

been informed of; and I am really of opinion 
that they wanted to alarm me, in order to 
induce me to a ſpeedy ' concluſion of the 
match. gb * 


And you conſider the matter in this, light, ſaid 
the old coſonel to him, ſtriking him on the 
ſhoulder: in truth, my friend, you have an 
admirable diſpoſition for a huſband ; conti- 
nue to doubt of the matter, and your ſweet- 
heart will be taken out of your hands. But 
there is a little difficulty in the affair. Your 
rival's father has contracted him with the 
charming girl whoſe picture you admire, and 
the old gentleman is one of thoſe who would 


as ſoon be torn in quarters as break his 
D 6 e 
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word. This young lady is the daughter of 
baron M—, who has come from the extre- 
mity of America to conclude the match; ſo 
you may reſt ſecure, not in the fidelity of 
your princeſs, but in the impoſflibility of her 
marrying her Adonis, who is not of age to 

reſiſt his father's authority. 


Fh! the goodneſs of his diſpoſition will 

not allow him to do it, replied I, briſkly ! 
T am very intimate with all the family, and 
can affirm that, if there be no other perſon 
to diſpute miſs Erlac with the gentleman, he 
may look on his marriage as concluded, This 
lady is very amiable ; but ſhe has too much 
prudence to ſuffer herſelf to be captivated: 
with a young man who is already engaged, 
This report owes its riſe entirely to a piece 
of pleaſantry; and here I related to the 
company the trick which was played on the | 
day that Mr. Norton arrived, 3 


1 bateded to juſtify Erlac, from an ap- 
prehenſion leſt the old colonel ſhould give 
his friend a diſtaſte of her. My apology 
ſeemed not to ſatisfy him, and he ſhook his 
head with an air that expreſſed he knew as 

a C5 much 
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much of the matter as I did, 1 imagine it 
is a marriage of intereſt, in which the heart 
has no ſhare, But is it not very ſtrange, 
my dear friend, that all our fecrets ſhould be 
divulged in this manner at the diſtance of 
thirty leagues from Paris? This can happen 
only by means of the ſervants; and I much 
fear left this amour will be the firſt news 
they will tell the baron at his arrival. It 
would be lucky that Erlac's marriage were 
concluded before that time. 


1 TOYS: colonel went away as ſoon as 
the deſert was produced, under the pretence 
of having buſineſs to tranſact at Dijon, and 
J have heard nothing of him til} this even- 
ing, that I ſaw the old colonel's lady, who 
informs me that her huſband's converſation: 
made greater impreſſion upon him than it 
ſeemed to do, as he went off immediately 
after. This. is the reaſon of my now diſ- 
patching a courier to you. The poſt does 
not ſet out before to-morrow, and the delay 
of one quarter of an hour might. be produc- 
tive of bad conſequences. The beſt thing: 
to be done, in my opinion, would be to re- 
| ſume our. old project. Deviſe an excuſe for 
coming 
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coming to ſee me. Set off directly; this 
will be taken leſs notice of, than if you 
ſhould ſtay any time in Paris after e 
Mrs. Erlac's. Say that I am very bad; 
will not be telling a falſhood ; for I am wn 
in a fever, with thinking what may be the 
conſequence of the meeting between the 
colonel and Northon. 


I 4 ſecond Letter K the Counteſs of SoLMEs 
| to Mrs, NoRTHON, 70 


Poker: hateful projets! how are all: our 

. 1 diſappointed! I cannot enjoy a mo- 

ment's eaſe till I know the iſſue of this ad- 

venture. All my hopes are placed in. the 

reſolution which you ſignify, by the letters 

| I have juſt now received. There is great 

work here about a lettre de cachet; 1 hope 
Mr. Northon will procure one. 


Ahl my God, what misfortune have we 
reaſon to apprehend ? The colonel's lady 
went out, and has obtained permiſſion of her 
huſband to give me a letter that he has re- 
ceived from his friend, J here ſend it you; 
for 
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for I have not the reſolution to tranſcribe it. 
I am half dead with reading it. My God, 
avert the misfortunes that I fear. | 


ALETTER from the Marquis of V— 
to Mr, —— [ate Colonel of * nn 
of — | 


I PROMISED to fend you an account of my 
adventure with Erlac; I keep my word; 
and in the uncertainty how the affair may 
end, I am to defire that you will give me 
your aſſiſtance in ſome buſineſs which I have 
not time to look after. 


You know well enough that I never had 
any affection for Erlac ; her fortune is con- 
ſiderable; I had need of an advantageous 
marriage to repair the loſs which I haye ſuſ- 
tained by the follies of my youth, This 
match was propoſed to me; and being tho- 
roughly convinced that the women of the 
preſent age are not educated in ſuch a way 
as to render the married ſtate happy, I own 
that I overlooked the caprices which I dif- 
covered in the character of this creature, 
who is, otherwiſe, paſſable enough, My 

: „„ 


rank dazzled the mother and daughter; the 

former had ſacrificed German pride to the 

deſire of being rich; the latter is ambitious, 
and was flattered with the thought of a 
match that would introduce her to court. 
Our marriage was delayed till the time when 
I expected to obtain the rank of a marſhal 
of the army. A little acquaintance with 
Erlac convinced me that ſhe was fickle and 


capricious; I was therefore afraid that dur- 


ing my abſence ſome other ſuitor would ſtart 
up, to whom her fortune would be as de- 
firable an object as it was to me, The fa- 
_ eility with which I had ſucceeded in my ad- 4 
dreſſes increaſed this ſuſpicion; ſo that 1 
dethought me of the expedient of keeping a 
ſpy about her, who would inform me of 
every ſtep which ſhe took. By bribes and 
promiſes I purchaſed the friendſhip of a fa- 
vourite waiting-maid, who: has ſent me an 
account of Erlac's infidelity,, accompanied 
with ſuch: aggravating circumftances, that my 
intereſt in her fortune has yielded to the de- 
fire of revenge. This is the only reafon of 
my journey, which I concealed from you, 
becaufe you ſeemed to be too much con- 
refed with one of this creature's friends, 
1 | - whom 
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whom I really deſpiſe ſo much, that I would 


not accept of her hand, were her fortune 
double what it is. TI own to you likewiſe, 


that the apprehenſion of her eluding, my re- 


venge, through the information. ſhe might 
procure from this friend, induced me to ſet 
out abruptly with acquainting you, and have 
killed two horſes by riding fo hard. All that 
I wanted was, to oblige her lover to re- 
nounce her in my preſence, and then to de- 
clare that ſhe did not deſerve to bear the 
name of any gentleman. I was confirmed in 
this reſolution by what my confidant told 
me when I arrived, as ſoon as I had repeated 


my promiſes, whether the marriage ſhould 
take place or not. The recital ſhe gave 
filled me with abhorrence of this vile crea» 


ture, and compaſſion towards the youth 


whom ſhe has ſeduced, He is a fine pup- 


pet, ſaid ſhe to me; ſoft, timid, devout, and 
eaſy to be overcome. I thought I would 


perform an eſſential piece of ſervice to the 


young man's family by the action I medi- 
tated; which was to confound Erlac in his 


| preſence, and make him aſhamed of his at- 


tachment for her; not imagining that the 
affair could have . ſerious conſequences. 
with 
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with a youth of eighteen, You know that 
I have formerly, in fome unfortunate affairs, 
given proof of my courage; and am now of 
an age when a reaſonable man, ſo far froni 
ſeeking after ſubjects of quarrel, ought to 
make all the ſubmiſſion he can, without 
wounding his honour, The maid told me 
that her miſtreſs concealed Northon in the 
houſe. During the day time he was ſhut up 
in a cloſet, and in the night his Dulcinea 
cauſed him to be brought into her room. 
She told me farther, that ſhe had ſome ſuſ- 
picion of an elopement ; and in the appre- 
benſion that I would not arrive in time 
enough to prevent it, ſhe had the ſame even- 
ing ſent intelligence to the young man's ſa- 
ther, by an anonymous letter, Al theſe 
circumſtances concurred to favour my deſign. 
I obtained leave of the maid to place myſelf 
in a wardrobe cloſe to Erlac's apartment, 
from whence I could burſt out when 1 
thought proper, to confound her, My ſcheme 
has but too well ſucceeded : I found North- 
on (this is the lover's name) more melan- 
choly than amorous, and T concluded that 
an elopement wag really intended, and would 


be carried into Execution the next night. 
The 
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The moſt lively joy ſparkled in Erlac's eyes, 


and ſhe endeavoured to communicate her 
emotion to the heart of her lover, who did 
not appear to enjoy the ſatisfation ſhe felt. 


This imprudence raiſed my indignation to 
the higheſt pitch; I inſtantly ſprang out of 


my ambuſh, and regarded not in what terms 


I ſpoke to her, Her confuſion teſtified her 


ſenſe of guilt; I did not give her time to 
recollect herſelf, but immediately addreſſed 
my diſcourſe to Northon : young man, faid. 


I to him, thank your tender age, and my 
_ compaſſion, which prevent me from giving 
you a leſſon that might have coſt you dear. 


My youth will not hinder me from giving 
you. an uſeful advice, and one of which you 


| ſeem to ſtand in need, replied Northon, with 


a modeſt, but determined air ; it is, that a 
gentleman ought never to inſult a woman; 


that ſuch behaviour is cowardly, as ſhe has 


no other defence than her tears; and had 
the place been proper, I would make you 
repent of your rudeneſs, Theſe words ſeemed 
ſo little to correſpond with the mildneſs of 
bis countenance, that I ſtood amazed. To 
do Northon juſtice, his principle. was cer- 

* p 123 tainly 
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tainly right, and he did nothing but what a 
man of ſpirit ought to do on ſuch an occa- 
ſion. I therefore could not help contracting 
an eſteem for him, and this induced me to 
enter into an expoſtulation. I agree with 
you, ſaid I, as to the reſpect which is due 
to the ſex ; but when a woman forgets her- 
ſelf ſo far as this—Say not one word more, 
Sir, anſwered he, interrupting me. It is a 
maxim of mine to protect thoſe who are 
abuſed, be they what they will. Much leſs 


o - 


z can I ſuffer an inſult to be offered in my pre- 


ſence, to a lady who 1s dear to me in more 
than one reſpect. I repeat, that, was it not 
for the regard I owe the houſe in which we 
are, I would endeavour to impoſe filence upon 
you in a more peremptory manner. You are 
neither the lady's father nor huſband, and 
have no right to criticize, or even to enquire 
into her actions. If you acquieſce in what 
1 fay, you will atone, as becomes a gentle- 
man, for ſuch improper behaviour. Retire, 
Sir, and if you be offended at my diſcourſe, 
1 aſſure you that I will delay for eight days 
a journey which I was juſt a going to take. 
I never will be the firſt to attack any per- 
ſon; God, wy reaſon, and my king, forbid 
that 
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that I ſhould ; but if any perſon attacks me, 


no duty can oblige me to be paſſive, If you 


attempt it, Sir, you will find, that though 
I be ſolicitous to ſpare your life, I know how 
to defend my own. 


Imagine, Sir, that you behold Doucet in 
Le Glorieux, and you will have an idea of 
this ſcene. It was with an air of the greateſt 
tranquillity that the little man delivered this: 


Adiſcourſe; I call him a little man, though 
his ſtature is of the GN lize ; becauſe, 


were he dreſſed in women's clothes, he has 
not down upon his chin to diſcover his ſex ; 3 
and I thought it very extraordinary to be fo 


treated by a child, I therefore abſolutely loſt 


| patience, You have too much preſumption, 
# faid I to him, when you imagine that I 
would do you the honour of entering the 
liſts with you, We all know what ſort of 
diſcipline is proper for children who forget 
themſelves, and you may depend on receiving 
it. On pronouncing theſe words J inftantly 
put on my hat, and was for going out the 
fame way by which I entered, when taking 
me by the arm, and ſqueezing it in ſuch a 
manner as to leave a mark, he ſaid: it is 


the 
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the part of women to threaten, but of men 
to perform; as to the reſt I would have you 
know, that it is more eaſily ſaid than done. 


| My paſſion became ungavernable two or 
three times did I put my hand to my ſword, 


not recollecting that he was unarmed, and 


that at the firſt appearance of a combat, the 
ſhrieks of the women would bring all the 
people in the houſe into the apartment. I 


went out, pouring forth the greateſt menaces 


againſt a man who appeared not to under- 
ſtand them, ſo little ſeemed he to be af- 
frighted, On returning to my lodging, it 
was more than an hour before I could deter- 
mine how to act. My paſſion being abated, 
I was not ſo unjuſt as to condemn the young 
man: he had given me the moſt provoking 
inſult; but his ſituation was ſuch, that he 
could not have behaved otherwiſe, without 
expoſing himſelf to diſgrace, His conduct 
merited my eſteem, rather than reſentment, 


I could not but admire his courage in ſo 


young a man; and had the ſcene happened 
in private between ourſelves, I believe 1 
would not have heſitated to aſk pardon, and 
| beg to be favoured with his friendſhip, Yes, 
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do affure you, I would ſooner. have ac- 


Kno viedged that I had been in the wrong, 
than ines ſought with him. An unlucky 


prepoſſeſſion did not allow me to follow my 


own judgment the two women might e- 
preſent the affair in the worſt light, Five 


duels that I have fought, and fifteen: years 
ſervice in the army, would not ſave me 


from incurring the imputation of cowardice, 
for ſuffering ſuch an affront. I therefore re- 
ſolved on giving a challenge to this young 
man, and had juſt ſet down to write to him, 


when I received this billet. 


Mon Hens Billet. 


THERE are certain circumſtances that i in- 
duce one to break the ſtrongeſt and moſt 
prudent reſolutions, I have always held 
duels in abhorrence ; but you, Sir, have put 
me in a ſituation of ſurmounting my aver- 


lion. The honour of miſs Erlac demands a 


reparation proportioned to the outrage which 

you have offered her. Reſolve, therefore, 

either to aſk pardon of her, on your knees, 

in the preſence of the waiting maid and me, 

or let me know where you may be met with 
| to- 
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to-morrow morning. You ſhall have the 


choice of the weapons, I expect your an- 


* 


r Nonrhox. 
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4 . The Marguis's Anſwer. 


You have anticipated me, Sir, I had 
taken up my pen, not to make any apology 
for my behaviour to Erlac, who deſerves dou- 
ble the reproaches I uttered, but to let you 
know that if any word eſcaped me which you 
conſtrue into a reflection on yourſelf, I of- 
fer you the ſatisſaction due to a man of ho- 
nour. I will wait on you to-morrow at five 


in the morning, in the wood of Boulogne; 


| T' ſhall be alone, and will have no other 
weapon but _ ſword, 


T he To 4 1 | 


Don't you wonder at the ſtyle of his bil- 
let? It almoſt looks like an apology for the 
young man, and I am ſurprized when I reflect 
upon it. It was the effect of the great re- 
Iuctance I felt for this duel, from which my 
mind foreboded bad conſequences, In fact, 
40 1 0 
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had I carried the victory, I would have . been 
unhappy all my life after. You may con- 
| clude that I will treat with great caution. 
this reſpectable youth, for - whoſe death I 
never would forgive myſelf, All I intend to 
do will be to diſarm him, without ſeeking to 
| derive any other advantage from my experi- 
ence in a trade in which he is only a no- 
vice, and wherein I have been but too ſucceſs- 
ful. However, as there is no abſolute de- 
pendance to be placed on any thing, and 
the event of war is always uncertain, I ſend 
to you with this letter an account of my 
| debts, which I beg you will diſcharge in 
caſe of any accident. Adieu, my friend. 
Did I entertain any fear, I place ſo much 
; confidence in you, that I believe I would tell 
= you of it; but my ſentiments are quite of 
: | another nature, and I cannot well deſcribe; 
them. I ſincerely wiſh both my legs broken 
do night, that I might avoid. the duel to- 
morrow. 5 | 
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IAI LETTER from Mrs. NoRTHON o 


©T RECEIVED both together the letter you 
ſent me by the poſt, and that which your 
courier has brought. Vou was right, my 
dear counteſs, in thinking they would come 
too late to prevent the horrible misfortune 
that has threatened us, and the thought of 
which makes me ſhudder. God only could 
aſſiſt us, and we have experienced his good- 
neſs in' an extraordinary manner, as I will 
inform you by the return of your courier. 
J am to detain him a few days to refreſh 
him after his fatigue, which has brought a 
_ feveriſhneſs upon him. I fend you this to 
acquaint you that we are very nigh the 
point of | ſeeing all our troubles terminated. 
To give you a detail of the means which 
have forwarded this happy period, requires 
more time and tranquility than I have to- 
day but 1 could not leave you in the anx- 
iety which your tender friendſhip for us 
would make you ſuffer, | 


A ſecond 


_— 


4 ſecond LETTER from Mrs. NoxzTHON 
to the Counteſ of SOLMES.. 


WRV I wrote the billet which you would 


receive two days ago, I was in fear of loſing 


my nephew; the ſurgeons could give no 
peoſitive opinion reſpecting the conſequence 
of his wounds. They have now pronounced 
| him to be out of all danger, ſo that I can 

indulge the hope of more ſerene days, and 
am deſirous of communicating to you our 


joy, after making you partake of our un- 


happineſs. I don't know what my brother 


has wrote to you by your courier, from whom 


we carefully concealed our misfortunes: he 
aſſures me that his letter was couched in ſuch 
a ſtrain as nat to give you any uneaſineſs. 


Ul have received your letter; you aſk me 


for a full account of every thing; the good 
news which they tell you of, are delivered 


with an air of embarraſſment, which gives 


you a ſuſpicion of their truth. I am not 
in the leaſt ſurpriſed at this, my dear friend; 
Leven wonder how we had the reſolution to 
write at a time when we were under the 
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moſt diſmal apprehenſions ; but a bappy day 
has at length ſuccceded theſe diſaſters. If 
you would' have a proof of it, know that the 
following recital comes from the mouth of 
that dear nephew, who has undergone a to- 
tal change both of body and mind. The 
marquis of V—“s letter left you in the moſt 
critical place; Northon being hurried away 
by reſentment ſo far as to give a challenge. 
My hand ſhakes in writing . theſe terrible 
words. Behold by what degrees he had ad- 
vanced to the Jaſt mo of blindneſs and 
+ i Bevin" scetontt>b 

1! -Miſs Erlae, t that ſhe. eh babe the 8 
time to ſee Northon, affected to be indiſ- 
poſed, and kept her apartment eight hours; 
ſo that it was but nine o'clock when the 
marquis went out, which was the hour when 
Mrs. Erlac ſat down to table, and when all 
the ſervants were in the hall. The daugh- 
ter, aſtoniſhed at the marquis's appearance, 
was unable to ſpeak a word; when her a- 
mazement ſubſided ſhe fell into a tranſport 
of rage, the effect of which would have been 
felt by her waiting-maid, had ſhe not made 
her eſcape. This woman, enraged at her 
| miſtreſs's 
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miſtreſs's bad treatment, and mad with the 
thoughts of loſing her penſion, notwithſtand- 
ing the marquis's promiſes, : determined on 
revenging herſelf in the moſt ſignal manner. 

You know that Mrs, Erlac, as well as 
the reſt of the family, were entirely ignorant 
of Northon's being in the houſe, and that 
he paſſed the days and nights in it. This 
miſchievous creature, willing to divulge the 
ſecret;' faid to one of the footmen, run di- 
reftly,” and tell madam that her daughter is 
dying; I am going to call a phyſician. The 
man, in a fright," ruſhes immediately into the 
hall, and without any preamble tells Mrs, 

S FEriac the news, who runs to her daughter's 
apartment, followed by all her family. The 
mother ſtarted back affrighted on ſeeing 
Northon at that hour in her daughter's cham- 
ber. You will be ſhocked with the effron- 
tery of this creature. She ſat in an elbow- 
chair, leaning her head on one of her hands, 
and ſaid to her mother: how have you been 
ſo quickly informed of the danger I have 
run, and which muſt inevitably have over. 
whelmed me, had not Mr. Northon, ſur- 
Pa at finding your door open at this hour, 

| "5h 3 followed 
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followed the ſecret impulſe which directed 
him to come into my apartment. But I ought 
to tell you in private what has happened; 
ſend away the ſervants, and order the doors 
to be bolted. The infamous creature, Who 
has eſcaped with her accomplice, may poſ-- 
_ hibly have falſe keys, and we have every thing 
to dread from her. deſpair, Northon was 
amazed at the aſſurance with which the told 
this falſe ſtory, and he has confeſſed to us 


fince, that had he not at that moment been | 


blind to conviction, he would have avoided 
the exceſs into which he fell; but it was 
neceſſary that he ſhould be brought to the 
brink of the abyſs to know the depth of it, 
and that he might employ the remainder of 
his life in thanks to the Divine Mercy, 
which ſaved him from falling in ſo flippery 


a path. 


| When miſs Erlac was alone with her mo- 
ther, ſhe trumped up a ſtory that appeared 
very probable, Her waiting maid, corrupted 
by the marquis, had introduced him into her 
apartment; he had uſed every means to force 
her to ſign a contract of marriage, under the 
forfeiture of a hundred . livres. Ren- 

dered 
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dered deſperate hy her refuſal to comply with 
his requeſt, he threatened to commit the moſt 
violent outrage ; and with the, aſſiſtance of the 
creacherous wretch his accomplice, he at- 
tempted to ſtop her mouth with a handker- 
chief, when Northon provideutially entered, 
= aud oblged him to make his eſcape. 


She had ſcarce Snicheg bes na” when 
Mrs. Erlac, addreſſing herſelf to Northon, 
aid to him: ſo great an outrage cannot be 
effaced but by the blood of the marquis, and 
I imagine you are a gentleman of too great 
ſpirit to leave to any other perſon the charge 
of avenging us. Northon replied, that ac- 
cording to the received opinion of the world, | 
the marquis could not diſſemble the haughty 
and inſolent manner in which he had re- 
proached him for the exceſs of paſſion he 
had ſhewin; that unqueſtionably he would 
deſire to have ſatisfaction, nor would he be 
backward to give it him; but that he could 
not think of ſending a challenge, as ſuch an 
action appeared to him unjuſtifiable by rea- 
ſon, as well as contrary to the laws of God 
and of the land. At theſe words, Mrs. 
Eclacy in a nden of indignation, looking. 

E 4 | | | at: 


% MORAL TALES. 
at her daughter, faid to her: I imagine your 
mind is too noble to entertain the leaſt ſpark 


l affection for a coward, a man who is de. 


ſtitute of all honour. This is the conſe- 
quence of the fooliſh indulgence that J have 
ſhewn for your weakneſſes; but don't expect 
that I will carry it any further, Either this 
\ gentleman muſt reſolve on demanding fatis- 
faction of the marquis, or by break of day 
you ſhall be removed to an obſcure retreat, 
to repent of the fault you have committed in 
ſtooping to ſuch a perſon as him. I will al- 
low him only a quarter of an hour to deter- 
mine, added ſhe, laying down her watch on 
the table; a longer delay would render him 
unworthy of ever being my ſon-in-law. On 
faying this ſhe went out of the room, but 
left the door open, and walked up and down 
phe next apartment in great agitation, 


x Pn motionleſs, and ſo far 
ere of adopting the reſolution that 
was required of him, he has told me that 
he was plunged into the utmoſt confuſion, 
and agitated with a thouſand ideas, which 
ſucceeded each other with as much rapidity 
as the waves of the ſea in a ſtorm, without 
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his being able to contemplate any of them 


diſtinctly. Erlac awaked him out of this le- 
thargy' by a ſpectacle which his heart could 
not reſiſt. He beheld her laid at his feet, 
bathed in tears, begging him for a life which 
ſhe could not ſupport, after the loſs of her 
reputation. She could not poſſibly recover 
it but by his marrying her; ſhe had been 
diſcovered alone with bim in her room; her 


waiting woman, who had betrayed them, 


would repreſent their private meetings in the 
moſt unfavourable light, though ſhe was con- 


ſeious of their innocence ; the report would 


be confirmed by the marquis, and ber cons 
finement in a convent would be conſidered 
by the public as a proof of her guilt, Ah!? 


exclaimed ſhe, taking him by the hand, if I 


do not prevent, by a violent death, the in- 


famy and pain to which you ſeem to devote 
me, and will foon be-conſumed with ſhame 
and remorſe in the convent where my mother 
is about to place me, Vou will reproach 


yourſelf, when it. is too late, with the death 


of a perſon, whoſe only crime was her ex- 


ceſſive love of you. 5 


E 5 1 have 
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I have told you that I had theſe particu- 
Jars from my nephew's mouth. Although 
he is now radically cured of the unhappy 
paſſion which 'was within an ace of ruining 
him, he could not refrain from ſhedding | 
tears, while he thought on the ſituation of 
this unfortunate girl. Judge of the eondi- 
tion to which he was then reduced, His 
Heart was not formed to reſiſt ſo violent 
grief, in a perſon whom he had ſo. much 
loved, -and of whoſe unhappineſs he was the 
cauſe. Holding forth his hands to her, and 
fetching a deep ſigh, he ſaid : you triumph, 
miſs :- it will coſt me my life; but, at leaſt, | 
I alone will be miferable. Having replaced 
her in the elbow-chair, he told Mrs. Erlac 
that he was ready to do what ſhe thought 
proper, and he wrote in her preſence. the 
challenge, of which you have ſeen a copy. 
He aſked leave to retire into his miſtreſs's 
cloſet till ſhe would give her anſwer, where 
he wrote the foHowing letter, which my bro- 
ther received at ſix o'clock in the morning, 
as he was. going out to the of * 
police. | ed SO | 
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nier, to his Fe ather. : 


You bw often 3 to me - that peo- | 


ple never ſtop. at the firſt crime they com- 


* 
* 


4 L ET TE R from Mr, Non uon, Ju- 


mit, and I am now ſenſible of the truth of 


your obſervation, from ſad experience, I will 


not give you a detail. of my. tranſgreſſions 


they are ſuch: that I don't deſerve your ſym- 
pathy. Forget an unhappy wretch, who, 
notwithſtanding he entertains the moſt re- 
ſpectful and tender ſentiments for you, has. 
carried his. ingratitude to the utmoſt length: 
that it can proceed. Yes, Sir, ready to loſe 
my life, either by the hand of an enemy 
whom I provoke to the combat, or upon a 


| ſcaffold; the inevitable conſequence of ' a 


duel 3 what I chiefly regret is, that I have 


PN with grief the days which. I would 
_ willingly have rendered ſerene at the expence: 


of my life. I die penetrated: with gratitude: 


for the goodneſs of the baron. Ah! I was 


unworthy of the ineſtimable preſent that he 


deſtined for me, and Heaven owed the vir 


tuous Eliza a huſband: more capable of mak= 
ing her happy, I felt the full. power of her: 


E 6 virtues: 


— 
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Virtues and her charms ; but a heart fullied 
with a diſhonourable paſſion was no Tonger 
worthy of being offered to her. Alas ! ſhe 
will weep at my unhappy fate ; and this con- 
ſideration, ſo far from abating the horror of 
my laſt moments, would add to my miſery, 
if it was not already at the higheſt pitch, 1 
repeat what I wrote to you once before; [ 
am born to be the cauſe of diſtinppineſs to 
all who belong to me. How will this letter 
pierce the heart of Mrs. Northon ! May ſhe 
employ all the influence ſhe poſſeſſes over the 
mind of her pupil, to render her thankful to 
"God for the good fortune of having eſcaped. 
"fuch a kufband, who, notwithſtanding his 
unkortbinefs, will adore her to the laſt ma- 
ment of his life. 


In FF few hours your ſon will be blotted 
ut from the number of the living, or lodged 
40 in the hands of juſtice. My guilty lover 
Will not reap the fruit of the crime which ſhe 
forces me to commit; and if my antagoniſt 
falls, I will yield myſelf up to the greateſt 
Teverity of the laws, to avoid the * 
ok A "heing'k her Nr * 5 

Non THM. 
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Judge, my dear, of the condition to which 


ſuch a letter reduced my brother; I own I 


was diſtracted on reading it. Noreiod! pro- 
bably had taken the precaution that we 


ſhould not receive this letter till after the 


hour appointed for the duel. To have re- 
courſe to authority, in fuch a caſe, was to 
expoſe him to the purſuit of juſtice. 'Fhe 


_ preſence of the baron, who with his daugh- 
ter entered the room, redoubled our afflic= 
tion : it was neceſſary we ſhould reſtrain our 


tears, and conceal, under an apparent tran- 
quility, the moſt violent agitation, My bro- 
ther, unable to ſupport the diſguiſe, with= 
drew ; I made a pretence of having ſome- 
thing to fay to him, and ſtopt him on the 


ftair, to know what he was determined to do. 


In my confuſion I dropt the fatal letter, | 
which I thought I had put into my pocket. 
The baron, who amuſed himſelf with the 
books that lay on my table, did not obſerve 
it, Eliza taking it up, and knowing my 
Septic s hand- writing, could not reſiſt the 

deſire of reading it. She has frnce told me 


that ſhe expected to find in it an account of 


his marriage with her couſin, and that ſhe 


dad reſolution enough to ſtand the ſhock of f 


* 


ſuch 


6 MORAL TALES. 
ſuch tidings ; but at the thought of her 
lover's death, eſpecially a death of ſo violent 
a nature, her courage totally forſook her. 
Her natural ſenſibility painted to her in 
fo ſtriking colours, the horror of dying in 
conſequence of having perpetrated a crime, 
that the thought almoſt deprived her of life. 
She fell on the floor inſenſible, and for an 
hour ſhewed no other ſigns of life than ter- 
rible convulſions. 


What anguiſh have I not ſuffered this diſ- 
mal morning ! I had to ſupport the ſight of 
this dear girl expiring, the deſpair, and the 
reproaches of her father. The exceſs of 
grief rendered him unjuſt, and for ſeveral. 
moments he forgot all the obligations he 
owed me, at the remembrance that I was 
the aunt of the unhappy youth, whom he 
. accuſed, with reaſon, of being the cauſe of 
his daughter's ruin; for, through the terror 
into which I was thrown by the ſituation of 
Eliza, I never once thought of taking up- 
the letter that had produced this incident, 
and he read it. In any other caſe, my grief 
would have excited his compaſſion; but his. 
gwn was at this time ſv. exceſſive, that it 
| ſhut: 
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ſhut his heart againſt every other ſentiment, 
At ſeven in the morning her pulſe. became 
more calm: the phyſician and ſurgeon. cauſed 
her to be ſprinkled inceſſantly with the coldeſt 
water that could be procured ; they even put 
pieces of ice into it, to render it more ef- 
ficacious. This ſtrange remedy at length 
produced an effect that I could not have 
expected; ſhe opened her eyes, and obſerv- 
ing me among thoſe who ſurrounded. her bed, 
in a languid tone enquired, Is he dead, 
my dear friend? Is his eternal Wer i. 
eren oled ? 


* ſort af | W ane motion impelled me 
(for I have not the vanity to think that 1 
was inſpired, and my regard to truth would: 
not permit me to tell a falſhood) I pro- 
nounced, as it were involuntarily, theſe 
words: he lives, my dear child, and that 
only to repair his faults, and love you. 
Amazing effect of paternal love and tender - 
neſs! Theſe two words produced a ſudden: 
change on the father. and daughter. A bluſh 
that ſpread over Eliza's countenance, diſ- 
led the ſhades of deaths which ſeemed. to 
ij een. 
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ſurround her : her eyes became lively, and 
never before did they ſhine with more'extra- 
ordinary luſtre. She ſeated herfelf with all 
the vivacity of a perſon in good health, and 
ſtretching to me her hand, Ah ! my mother, 
ſaid ſhe, if he lives and repents, I will bleſs 
the grief that he has made me ſuffer ; I will 
reflect with pleaſure on the pain I have en- 
dured ; all is pardoned and forgotten. She 
then raiſed her beautiful eyes towards heaven, 
and in a fervent prayer returned thanks for 
the miracle which had been wrought in our 
favour. The baron, at this unexpected al- 
teration, approached his daughter's bed-fide, 
gazed at her in filence, as if he would de- 


your her with his eyes, and checked the in- 


dulgence of his tenderneſs, that he might not 
interrupt his beloved child in her communi- 
cation with Heaven. All who were in the 
room felt themſelves penetrated with reſpect ; 
they imagined that the preſence of the Al- 
mighty was manifefted in a particular man- 
ner amongſt them. The apartment ſeemed 
to them a great temple, where he deſired to 
be worſhipped; they all fell down on their 
knees, not excepting even the phyfician and 
| Hurgeon, After praying fervently ſome mi- 

nutes, 
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nutes, Eliza, with a charming ſmile, thanked : 


us for joining in her acknowledgments to the 


Divine Mercy, and held out her hand to 
her father, with the deſire of touching his. 
The baron, unable to reſtrain himſelf. any 

longer, threw himſelf upon her, loads her 
with careſſes, and teſtifies his emotion in 
tears of joy. At this proof of her father's 
tenderneſs, the heart of Eliza was moved 
with ſympathy, her tears and ſobs mingled 
with his and mine; ſhe could but half arti- 
culate her words, and J began to fear leſt ſhe 
ſhould relapſe into her former condition; but 
the phyſician removed my apprehenſion. She 
is in no danger, ſaid he; allow her emotion 
a free courſe; z the indulgence of it will in a 


% 


ſhort time relieve her. $51. nit Fer: nnen 
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The baron, as ſoon as his apprebientivke 


| reſpeRing Eliza were abated, recollected the 


ſharp manner in which he had ſpoke to me; 
and the goodneſs of his heart would not ſuf- 
fer him to delay one moment the making 
amends for his fault. How much am I in- 
debted to you! ſaid he, kiſſing my hands, 

| You reſtore to me my daughter; complete 
my tranquility by pardoning me for the un- 
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Juſt reproaches which I was ſo baſe as to ut- 


ter againſt you. Taking me afterwards aſide, 
how, ſaid he, ſhall we ſupport the deception 
that has recalled oy to life? 


greateſt of misfortunes, did not permit me to 
reſign myſelf to joy at Eliza's recovery : had 
I not reafon to apprehend a relapſe, as ſoon 
as ſhe would be informed of the truth? I 


was telling my fears to the baron, when a 


ſervant came and informed my brother that a 


countryman wanted to ſpeak with him in the 
next room. Theſe words were ſcarce pro- 
nounced when my heart was overwhelmed 
with horror; and had it not been for the 
fear of 8 Eliza to certain death, 1 
never could have ſupported the condition in 


which I now was; for I firmly believed that 


they were come to acquaint my brother with 
the death of his ſon, This apprehenſion ſo 
much affected me during the few minutes my 


brother was abſent, that I am ſurpriſed to 

think how I have ſurvived it, No, madam, 
it is impoſſible I can ſuffer more when my 
foul ſhall be ſeparated from my body, A 


Cold ſurat — out all over me, in ſo great 


” degree, 


| The Ard or codes cortaindy of the 
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| deres that my clothes were wetted through 
in a minute. I do not exaggerate, madam, 
the water run out, at my ſhoes, and the floor 
was covered with it. A thick cloud over- 
ſpread my eyes, and a ſudden paleneſs ma- 
nifeſting the ſtate in which I was, made 
Eliza ſcream out. My good friend is dying, 
cried ſhe to her ſather; for God's ſake lend 
her your aſſiſtance. In fact my legs tottered, 
and I ſcarcely could mutter a few words, to 
| make her underſtand that my illneſs was the 
conſequence of the fright I had received. 
The baron placed me on Eliza's bed; the 
phyſician held ſome volatile ſalts to my noſe, 
and the ſurgeon rubbed my temples. Eliza 
had not ſtrength to ſupport the e and 
was juſt on the point of relapſing into the 
terrible ſituation, out of which. the had. 
ſcarcely recovered. The return of my bro- 
ther produced a ſudden change in this mourn- 
ful ſcene, His eyes ſparkled with joy; he 
| held in his hand a paper which he loaded 
with kiſſes, and he was ſo much tranſported 
| that he did not obſerve my weakneſs. I then 
felt another emotion more dangerous than 
| the former, and which would undoubtedly 
have killed me, had * not immediately 
t 


il 
| 


tha, 
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opened a vein. But nothing could ſuſpend 


my queſtions, and thoſe of the baron; my 
brother's countenance- teſtified ſome happy 


event, which we were quite [impatient to be 


informed of. My brother aſked the phyſician 
whether there might not be danger in making 
us: paſs directly from the exceſs of grief to 
that of joy, and he received this anſwer : 
all the evil that joy could produce is already 
experienced, and IJ hope it will have no bad 


vonſequences; on the contrary, the reading 
of the letter which you have received may 


prove ſerviceable; and that you may be at 
een wok we t retite into the next 
room. « 27 \ © 2 egit i 
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This was a wiſe precaution, which none 


of us was in a condition to think of, had 


it not been ſuggeſted by the phyſician; and 
my brother would have publicly told the 


news that tranſported him. I fend you this 
bleſſed letter; as I have ſo many things to 


write: you of, chat I have not time to copy 
it. L #4 15 11 — 
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"oh * tear Father, 3 
ok PRESUME at laſt to addreſs. you by hin 


tender appellation, I know your heart, and 


am ſenſible that it will not prove obdurate 
againſt my repentance. If I delay throwing 


| myſelf at your feet to confels my miſbehavi- 
| our, it is not from any apprehenſion that 


you will prove inflexible, but that I have 
not time to expiate them as I ought. Never 
was there a man more to blame, nor at the 

ſame time more humbled, more ſeverely | 


{ puniſhed, and more — | 


1 You | er — badly the letter I wrote to 
you yeſterday, that, in oppoſition to all the 
laws of religion and honour, I had deter- 
mined on perpetrating a crime of the blackeſt 


nature, and ſuch as muſt eternally ruin 


both the guilty perſon and his accomplice. 5 
[ have always regarded a duel as a fin of 
the moſt heinous enormity; and yet, ſuch 


is my perverſeneſs, that notwithſtanding 


this perſuaſion I reſolved on it. I will not 
| | : alledge, 


* 
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alledge, in extenuation of my fault, that ! 
was deſet by a woman who had deprived. me 
of my reaſon. This paſſion, which was my 
firſt crime, no longer exiſted : I was at 
length become ſenſible of the baſeneſs. of her 
foul, and from that time I would 'fooner have 
deſcended into my grave than marry ſo con- 
temptible a woman, My fatal reſolution 
was the effect of the deſpair into which I 
was thrown, in conſequence of the engage 
ments I had entered into with her, and | 
which I thought in honour I could not vio- 
Tate, I left her houſe as ſoon as I received 
the marquis's anſwer: I feared left the 
waiting- maid would inform you of the place 
where I was, and went a quarter of a league 
from Paris, to a village a little diſtant from 
the Chartreux, where my antagoniſt had 
appointed we ſhould meet; and, being en- 
tered into a mean apartment, I ſhut myſelf 
up till the hour of our engagement ſhould 
arrive. 80 great was my deſpair, that the 
ſix hours 1 had to paſs in this retreat, ap- 
peared to me as ſo many ages. After walk- 

ing up and down the room a great while, I 
endeavoured to take a few minutes reſt, and 

threw myſelf upon the bed with my cloaths 

42 914 2 . | on. 
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on. But I was in too great agitation to hope 
for ſleep, Here, in all the bitterneſs of re- 


morſe, I called to remembrance the immenſe 


ſpace I had gone over in two months, and 


the fatal period that was to terminate the 


vicious courſe into which I had been imper- 
ceptibly ſeduced. I faw myſelf ſurrounded 
with precipices which I could not ſurmount, 
With the affiſtance of divine grace I could 
have hoped for relief from the horrid fitua- 
tion into which I was plunged ; but I look- 
ed on myſelf as unworthy of obtaining it, 
and dared not even to aſk it. The very 
thought of attempting it ſeemed an inſult 
offered to God, whom I had wickedly for- 
ſaken. Perhaps, ſaid I to myſelf, my let= 
ter has brought my father to his grave; 1 

have plunged a poignard into. the hearts of 


my virtuous friends; die, wretch, and rid 


the earth of ſuch a monſter as you are. 


Die ! but can I be blind to the conſequence 


of ſo terrible a death? I could not think of 
ſupporting the looks of a father, who, not- 
withſtanding my behaviour, ſtill loves me 
with tenderneſs; how can I enter the pre- 


| ſence of a God whom my crimes have ren- 


dered implacable? What wilt thou anſwer 
. 3 to 


; 
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to this terrible judge, when thou art made 


ſenſible of the reaſoning with which thou 
didſt impoſe upon thyſelf? Thou dreadeſt 


the reproaches, and the deſpair of thy 
crueleſt enemy, and thoughteſt nothing of 


ſhortening the days of a father who devoted 


every moment of his life: towards procuring 


thy happineſs; of a friend who had adopted 


thee for his ſon; of a delicate lover, and of 


an aunt who lived only to bring up for thee 


a ſpouſe that is ,, worthy to fill a throne, 
Thou thoughteſt thyſelf engaged by oaths: 


hadſt thou any right to take upon thee ſuch 
engagements ? Haſt thou not been acceſſary 


to the guilt of thy lover, who has violated 


the ſolemn promiſe which ſhe had given to a 


gentleman ? Not content with taking from 
him his bride, thou wouldit alſo deprive him 
of his life : 1 


1 To theſe reflections ſucceeded others of a | 
like ſalutary nature. For whom wouldſt 
thou ſacrifice. thy honour, thy ſafety, and 


thy life? for a woman whom thou canſt not 
but deſpiſe, even while thou lov'ſt her, and 
who, in fact, deſerves all the inſults which 


the marquis has offered to her. T he regard 


92 8 „ which 
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which is due to femiles is founded on tbe 
ſoftneſs, the modeſty, and the weakneſs 
| which generally accompany them; but a 
woman whois ſo bold as to brave all decency, 


and trample on the virtues which ought to 


| be her claim to our protection, forfeits the 
| pretenſions of her ſex, and ſhould be rank- 
ed among men, even of the moſt perverſe 
diſpoſition, Thou thinkeſt thyſelf diſpoſed 
to renounce all connection with her if thou 
eſcapeſt death; but canſt thou anſwer for 
thyſelf after the fatal experience of thy own 
| weakneſs? No, baſe and wicked wretch 
| that thou art, thou wilt go and feaſt thy 
eyes with the cruel ſpectacle of a man wel- 
tering in the blood which ſhe has command- 
ed thee to ſpill ; thou wilt be weak enough 
| to unite thyſelf with her, and follow her in- 
| to a ſtrange country where remorſe will put 
| an end to thy guilty life, unleſs that fury 
| ſhall reſpite thee for the perpetration of new 
| crimes. But whither canſt thou go to hide 
| thy ſhame, if thou avoideſt the duel with the | 
marquis after ſending him a challenge? It 
| was a great while before I could make any 
reply to myſelf; and, at length, I dared to 
lit my eyes towards Heaven: my under- 
Vox. II. F ſtanding 
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ſtanding became enlightened, and I conceir- 
ed the means of preſerving at once my ſafety 


and reputation. | 


The Turks threaten an attack on the 
iſland of Malta; gentlemen repair in crouds 
to inliſt under the banners of religion; let 
me follow their example. Should this ex- 
pedition not take place, I will accompany 


the Chevalier Gi, who is about ſetting out 


for the Eaſt, and I will not return to Eu- | 
rope till I have braved death with ſo much 


courage, that they will not ſuſpect me of 


having avoided this duel on account of the 


danger e it. 

It would be natural for me to wait till I 
received your leave and benedictien; but 1 
fear my own weakneſs, and, haſten to fly a 


| foe that is more terrible to me than a whole 


army. 


When 1 inform you that I intend em- 


barking in a hazardous enterprize, it is as 


much as to ſay, that I intend to begin by 
making my peace with God through ſincere 


9 I will pay a viſit to the biſhop of 


D—_ 


ex 
tin 
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D—, who is gone to paſs a, month at St. 


Germain. At his feet will I lament my 
wicked conduct, and ſeck from him the hope 
of obtaining the forgiveneſs of Heaven. It 
is from him that I look for receiving the aſ- 
ſurance of your pardon, and the means of 


carrying my deſign into execution. When 


reconciled to Heaven, I ſhall plunge without 
fear into the midſt of the greateſt dangers, 
am ſenſible that nothing but a good con- 
ſcience can | Inſpire with true course. | 


Four ſon, 
Non rnox, 
Note. I ſay nothing to you of my ſenti- 


ments for the baron, and the virtuous Eliza. 
long for the time when I may be leſs un- 


worthy of their goodneſs. I deſire no more 


than that they might behold me without 
horror. Aſſure my reſpectable aunt, that I 


would Jay down .my, life. to repair the un- 


bappineſs hich L have oecaſioned to Wee 


No 1 Haber of thi prodigal never 
expeebbiil greater joy than we felt at this * ; 
lime, However, to ſay the truth, I will 


1 on 
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own that for moment our heroine Wii ae 
below herfelf; but this weakneſs vaniſhed + 
like a' flaſh 'of lightning. Eh! how; ſaid 
ſne to my brother, taking him by the 
hand; will you ſuffer your only ſon to ex- 
poſe himſelf to almoſt certain death,” or yet 
mote cruel ſlavery, for the ſake of a ridiculous | 
7 prejudice, unknown to the wiſeſt nations . 
but we muſt not pay any regard to the in- 
clinations of a weak and delicate girl: con- 
ſent to whatever true honour requires of him 
on this occaſion, and. pardon the fears of a 
_ timid lover, who is apprehenſive of loſing 
the * loves. | 


My brother made no other reply to Elze 
than taking her by the hand, which he 
kiſſed in a reſpectful tranſport. She encou- 
raged him with the aſſurance of her con- 
ſtar cy, and mentioned the means of knowing 
the baron's intentions: for after Northon's 
extravagant behaviour, my brother and 1 
could no longer entertain any hope that he 
perſiſted i in the reſolution of giving his s daugh- 
ter 7 8 15 
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\. You ſtill: love him then, faid her father 

to her ſmiling. Do you aſk, me if I love 

him, anſwered Eliza? I received from you 

a heart that can never prove inconſtant in its 
affection; if it was diſpoſed, of by your or- 
ders its choice is unalterably fixed. If 

. Northon periſhes in this enterprize, I will 
retain towards his aſhes” the ſame fidelity 
which you have preſerved for thoſe of my 


| mother. I would look on my heart debaſed, 
| if it could afford place to a ſecond paſſion. 
| We afterwards. held a conſultation about 
. what ſtep my brother ought to take with re- 
ſpect to his ſon. He let us deliberate at our 
leiſure, but had already formed his on re- 
{ . ſolution 3, which was, to accompany. his fon 
of to Malta, in order to partake of the dangers 
; to which he would be expoſed, to moderate 
N his valour, and to prevent him from being 
1 corrupted by the company of youth of licen- 


| tious morals, We. could not but approve of 


1 this reſolution, though it coſt us much 
OT pain, It was determined that he ſhould ſet 
5 out for St. Germains the ſame day, and that 
7 as ſoon as Eliza's heart would permit, we 

would go thither for a day, to give him 
U | 
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the ſatisfaction of hearing his pardon pro- 
8 nounced from the mouth of the baron and 
Kies. 7 LEN 


Is it not true, madam, that, according to 
all appearance, we had nothing more to fear 
but the pain and inquietude inſeparable from 

long abſence? We flattered ourſelves in this 
opinion. Eliza tenderly thanked my brother 

for the reſolution he had taken of accom- 

panying his fon. Her tender impatience 
made her aſk twenty times when he would 
ſet out: ſhe was deſirous that he would loſe 

No time, that his ſon might be the ſooner 

aſſured of his pardon. All of a ſudden we 

were interrupted by the noiſe of ſeveral per- 
ſons coming up ſtairs, who enquired for our 
apartment. The baron ſprings up, goes in- 
to the veſtibule, where he remains a few mo- 
ments, and returns with his. countenance 
much altered, informing us that his ſiſter 
was taken ill, that ſhe deſired to fee him, 
and begged that we would not quit his 
daughter till he returned, The goodneſs of 

Eliza's heart made her be affected with the 

news, and ſhe preſſed her father to ſet out, 

which he did immediately, He had ſcarce 
| es left 


nd 


eft 
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left the room, however, when he returned, 
to repeat his requeſt that we would not 
quit Eliza during his abſence; and this 
he did e an air that Sa mylte- 
rious. ä Boe 


— 


17 


In truth, madam, I could almoſt join in 


opinion with thoſe who believe that God 


ſends us always ſome fecret warning before 


any great misfortune happens. My regard 
for Mrs, Erlac cannot be ſuppoſed very 
great; and nothing but Chriſtian charity 
could prevent me from conſidering her as 


our moſt cruel enemy. I, therefore, could 


not help being ſomewhat ſurpriſed at the 
uneaſineſs which ſeized me on her account. 
It was ſo great, that after waiting half an 


hour patiently, I reſolved on ſending a ſer- 


vant to enquire how ſhe was. I told my 
brother and Eliza of my deſign, who ap- 
proved of it: my dear child even begged that 
I would go myſelf. The mind of this poor 
lady, added ſhe, is in greater danger than 
her body, however ſevere her complaint may. 


be; and from what I know of the' temper of 


the people about her, they will call a phyſi- 
eian, but never think of ſending for a con- 


J 
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feſſor. Take you the trouble of FEM 
the attendance of the curate, my dear friend, 
if you perceive that ſhe is much indiſpoſed, 
- You, can perform this good work without 
my being uneaſy at your abſence : for J 
have a great inclination to ſleep; my head 
is extremely heavy. Your dear brother, 
who has got no reſt all the night, ought to 
be more out of order than me; he will take 
the opportunity of my being aſleep. to repoſe 
himſelf a little: it will, be enough to leave 
one of the women by me. I. never was leſs 
diſpoſed to ſleep, ſaid my brother to her; 
if you pleaſe, J will remain in your apart- 
ment with the women that my ſiſter ſends to 
us. If it is your deſire, I am ſatisfied, ſaid 
Eliza; but my dear friend muſt promiſe to 
awake me, if ſhe has any good news to in- 
form me of. I did give her my promiſe, 
but in the reſolution of not fulfilling it: for 
though ſhe was free of fever, ſhe, was ſo ex- 
tremely weak that the ſmalleſt emotion might 
have proved fatal to her, I cauſed her 
take a little broth, and placed her ſo in bed 
that ſhe might be diſpoſed to ſleep. While 
I was employed in this office, the ſaid to me, 


1 have 2 favour to aſk of you, my dear 
friend: 


oF. 


* 
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friend: Miſs Erlac has done us great in- 
jury, but ſtill ſhe is my couſin. The poor 
girl loves her mother, and muſt be inconſol- 
able if ſhe is very bad: endeavour to aſſuage 


her grief, and tell both her and my aunt, 


that as ſoon as I am allowed to get up Iwill 


wait on them, if my company be not diſ- 


agreeable, J could not refiſt the deſire of 
embracing this generous girl; what a ſoul! 
IJ went out bleſſing Heaven for the vir- 


tues it had laviſhed on a child that was dear 
to me. 7: 


We had taken the firſt floor furniſhed of 
the houſe in which we were: three large 


rooms in the front were occupied by the 
baron and my brother. The back apartment 
had been intended for us, but we only ſlept 
in it, and ſpent the day in one of the ba- 
ron's rooms, which was larger and more 


pleaſant. The two parts of the houſe were 
ſeparated by a great court, but communicat- 
ed with each other by means of a gallery. 


Eliza had been carried into her father's 
apartment, as it was more decent, ſo that I 
had to go for a moment into my own room 


before I went gut, being yet in my nigbt- 


105 MORAL TALES. 


Cap. L was greatly ſurpriſed at not finding. 
any ſervant in the antichamber, and more 
ſo when I obſerved that the door of commu- 
nication was ſhut. As I was afraid of diſ- 
- turbing Eliza by knocking, I went into the 
court, to go up the back-ſtair. Again 1 
was ſurpriſed ! The doors of my apartments 
were open, and not a ſoul to be ſeen in the 
firſt or ſecond room. On entering our bed- 
chamber, the door of which ſtood a- jar, my 
God, what a ſpectacle did I fee || I ſhudder 
with aſtoniſhment when I think of it. I 
perceived my unfortunate nephew laid on 
_ Eliza's bed, with alt the appearance of a. 
_ perſon juſt expiring. A ftranger of a gen- 
teel look ſat on the bedſide, holding a glaſs 
of ſalts to his noſe, while the ſurgeon who 
had come from. viſiting Eliza, and two 
others, whom I did not know, juſt finiſhed. 
the dreſſing of his wounds. A clergyman 
and phyſician. were ſanding cloſe by, and 
ſo attentive to what was doing that they did 
not perceive me. My women and fome foot- 
men all in-tears,. ſome on their knees, others 
ſtanding in poſtures expreſſive of the greateſt 


-. conſternation. I had time to make theſe ob- 
ſervations at the door of the room, where | 


ſtood 
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ſtood us: motionleſs, no perſon ob- 
ſerving me. The baron was the firſt who 
caſt his eyes upon me, and ſpringing for- 

ward, ah! madam, ſaid he, what have you 
c to do here? Is he dead, ſaid I to him with 
| a tremulous voice? No, madam, replied he,. 
| they entertain great hopes of his recovery; 


but for God's ſake do you retire, and take 
- care that my poor girl know nothing of this- 
2 fatal accident. Keep your brother alſo with 
r her, I intreat you; 3 I will inform * of the 
[ whole affair. ; 
t: | | | 
a. My thoughts being employed on an ob 
- ject of greater importance, in place of an- 
0 ſwering the baron, J addreſſed. myſelf to the 


0 clergyman, who as well as the phyſician, 
0 came towards me. Have you confeſſed him, 
d ſir, ſaid I ? has the unfortunate youth been 
n able to pray for mercy for the crime that 
d ſhortens bis days? Ah, Heaven! how epuldi 


d he have recourſe to ſuch an action,, after the 
= ſalutary reflections he had made, and the- 
8 good reſolutions which. ſucceeded them ? 

| „ 1 3 

)- | Be eaſy with reſpeck to this replied the 
7 E worthy man: it was in. the exerciſe of the: 


gd. | „„ moſt 
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moſt heroic charity that this youth has been 
wounded, and not in a combat forbidden by 
the law of God, I would give my ſoul for 

as. Dis; nothing can exceed the Chriſtian diſpo- 

ſttion which he teſtified, Figure to yourſelf 

a perſon loaded with an enormous weight 


Wjhich renders him incapable of breathing, 


and Who is ſuddenly relieved from it. This 
is a natural picture of two ſituations that I 
have known within the ſpace of a minute. 
© God be blefſed for whatever he ordains, ex- 


Fr claimed I : ſince this child is no longer the 


enemy of Heaven, I am happy; and you, 
baron, be under no pain with reſpect to 
Eliza. She is really taking reſt; and I was 
going, at her deſire, to offer my ſervices to 
Mrs, Erlac : my brother will not quit her, ſo 
that you will have time to inform me of the 
cauſe of this fatal accident, and do not flatter 
me with regard to the conſequences, 


We outſelves have not had full informa- 
tion concerning it, replied the phyſician. 
The wounds are deep, but the ſymptoms 
are favourable, and we impute the fainting 
"fit into which he has fallen to no other 


. cauſe than the oſs of OT. 
6 . I per- 
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| I perceived at this time that Northon 
made ſome motions as if the fainting was 
going off: we all approached his bed, and 

the phyſician having felt his pulſe, diſcover- 
ed in his countenance a ray of joy that re- 
| ſtored our hopes. How do you find yourſelf, 
pray ? aſked the young man who ſat on the 
bedſide, with a timorous air, His pulſe now 
becomes perceptible, replied the phyſician, 
and he is as well as can be expected in ſuch 
a ſituation, If no accident happens, ſaid the 
ſurgeon, the wounds do not appear as if they 
would prove mortal: they fay that the 
85 young man was always ſober, which is a2 

circumſtance that ought to give us great 
hope; but really theſe wounds ſeem to have 
been directed in a miraculous manner: there 
is not one of them by which he might not 
have died on the ſpot, if the weapon had 
penetrated but a few hairs breadth farther. 
Ah! fir, faid the ſtranger with tranſport, 
you reſtore life to me; "ſave him, and take 
all that I have in the world, 


Surpriſed at ſeeing a ſtranger intereſt him- 
' felf ſo much in the fate of my nephew, I 
Aurveyed him more attentively; and, not- 

3X with 
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withſtanding the confuſion I was in, I clear- 
ly obſerved that his face was extremely hand- 
ſome. Northon opened his eyes, and hav- 
ing diſcovered the baron among thoſe who 
were around him, he ſtretched out his hand 
to take hold of his, which he drew to his 
lips. Do you forgive me, ſaid he, with the 
accent of a dying perſon ? All is forgotten, 
my dear ſon, replied the baron; live to be 
the happineſs of all thoſe who love you, 
eſpecially of Eliza. My nephew anſwered 
only by raiſing his eyes towards Heaven; but 

- it was eaſy to perceive from the colour of 
his cheeks how much joy he received from 


the diſcourſe, All emotion would be dan- 


gerous, ſaid the doctors; our patient has 
need of reſt; on ſaying theſe words they 
drew the curtains: of his bed, and recom- 
- mended to us to be filent, The ſurgeon, 
who was a man eminent in his profeſſion, 

1 took the young man's place; and, as I was 
- attentive to all their motions, I obſerved the 
 RAtranger take a purſe out of his pocket ; 
6 have ſince been informed that it contained 
2 hundred and fifty Louis d'ors, and he 
obliged the ſurgeon to take it, telling him 
that this was only an earneſt of his gratitude, 
| if 
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if he would promiſe not to quit the patient 
till he was out of all danger. The baron 
and I retired into the next room, and I 
aſed him concerning the cauſe of this ex- 
traordinary affair. 9875003 


Vou know almoſt as much of it as I do, 
_ replied the baron, When I left my daugh- 
| ter's chamber, I had not the ſmalleſt ſuſpi- 
cion of the terrible ſcene I was to behold, 
My valet de chambre thought of telling me 
that my ſiſter was indiſpoſed, to conceal, if 
poſſible, this fatal accident; when I was on 
the ſtair, head, he ſaid, for God's ſake, my 
dear maſter, be not frightened ; Mr. Nor- 
thon is this moment brought to the houſe, 
all covered with his blood ; he is attended 
by a ſtranger, who ſeems more dead than 
alive, and who deſired me to call a ſurgeon. 
directly. As the perſon who blooded Mrs. 
Northon was in the antichamber with the 
phyſician, I cauſed open the door of your 
ſiſter's apartment, and made Mr, Northon 
be carried into it, who has been followed by 
all theſe gentlemen, Keep a watch till the 
door of communication be : ſhut, faid I to 
bim, and immediately came hither, where I 
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found the ſurgeon employed in ſtopping the 
bleeding. Northon retained his ſenſes per- 
fectly; he was deſirous of ſpeaking to me, 
but they enjoined him ſilence. He then 
contented himſelf with communicating his 
ſentiments by his eyes, which ſeemed to im 
plore my pardon in the moſt expreſſive man- 
ner; and he appeared highly ſatisfied at * 
gender concern 1 ſhewed for him. : 


The firſt thing he did on * brought 
to the houſe, was ordering his ſervant to call 
- a confeſfor, who arrived a few minutes after 
me. As a piece of the ſword remained in 
his thigh, and the inciſions which were ne- 
ceſſary to be made might occaſion a great 
hemorrhage, he was deſirous of being con- 
feſſed before the operation, Going out of 
- the room to leave him at liberty, I ad- 
dreſſed myſelf to the ſtranger, and ſaid to 
- him: be ſo good as inform me, fir, what 
has been the cauſe of the accident that has 
happened to Mr, Northon, and from what 
motive you have been ſo kind as to intereſt 
© yourſelf in him? If you be the father of 
this young man, anſwered he, can you par- 
don me for the condition to which. he is 

; reduced, 
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reduced, and of which I am. innocently, the 
cauſe ? He has ſaved my life at the expence 
of his own; for it was, impoſlible that we 
could eſcape our aſſaſſins; and what adds to 
the heroiſm of his behaviour is, that he de- 
fended my life on, the very ſpot where 1 had 
placed myſelf in order to attack him. The 
reluctance with which I yielded to his chal- 


lenge is no boron. of my conduct. | 


Are you the marquis 8 N ſaid, 1 
to him quickly? I am ſenſible that 1, riſque | 
a great deal by the acknowledgement, an- 
ſwered he; however, I will not be ſo. mean 


ta deny my name. I am that perſon whom 
you haye ſo: much reaſon to hate; for, your 


ſon, when he deſired to be brought hither, 
told me that he had informed vou of our quar- 


rel, and the cauſe of = 


We got intelligence. of it by. another 
channel, ſir, as well as of the reluctance 
you had to this unfortunate duel ; and this, 
ſo far from degrading you in our opinion, 
made us eſteem you; but, how I then 
perceived the marquis totter. Are you 
wounded, ſir, I aſked him haſtily ? 1: be- 

: lieve 


— 
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lieve th am, anfwered he, ſetting himſelf | 
down on a chair, but it is but flightly. I 
: immediately called the ſurgeon, who found 
that he had a wound in the arm, and an- 
other in the thigh. They were only i in the 
fleſh, and he refuſed being put to bed, as I 
| begged" of him: he was deſirous of being 
preſent at the operation, which was ex- 
tremely painful, and which Northon bore 
with a reſolution that is ſeldom ſeen in a 
youth of his years. It is the quantity of 
blood he has loſt that cauſed the fainting in 
which he lay when you entered the room; 

and ſince that moment the marquis has never 

quitted the apartment, ſo that I could not 
get a full account of this unhappy affair. 

It was propoſed to conceal it from Northon 

and my daughter, which I thought might be 
eaſily done. We are here as if we were in 
ſeparate houſes : Mr. Northon is not uſed 
to come into your apartment; you ſhall re- 
main in mine with Eliza, and I will ſleep 
with my friend. But how ſhall we prevent 
him from going to St. Germains, where he 
; _— to find his ſon? We were puzzled a 
great while how to ſurmount this difficulty; 


55 length the baron hea writing a few 
4 lines 


* 
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nel to my brother, in which he Md ſay, 
that his ſiſter's diforder being dangerous, it 
was impoſſible for him to return to his lodg- 
7 ings, and for this reaſon he muſt beg that 

he would defer his journey till the morrow, 
becauſe he had a bill of exchange which 
ought” to be negociated that very day, and 
there was no body he could truſt with it but 
him: that he might write his ſon a letter, 
Which he would order to be carried to him 
by a ſervant: that he depended on his care 
be reſpeQing Eliza, whom he degged him 
not to quit, and that he would endeav- 
our to ſee us for a | quarter of an Hour in the 
evening. | . 


9 enn this ſcheme, and was pleaſ- 

ed with the thought of concealing the miſ- 
fortune from my brother. As I wanted to 
wait for a proper opportunity of ſpeaking to 
my nephew, I went out, in the mean time, 

to enquire after the ſtate of Eliza, When 
I entered the room my brother aſked me the 
news of Mrs. Erlac; for he had not yet 
received the letter. I told him that I could 
not venture to viſit her withou t adviſing 
n che baron; that I had gone to dreſs 
myſelf 
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myſelf 3 in readineſs till 1 ſhould ſee him, and 
had not returned for fear of awaking Eliza, 
Who had been in a ſound fleep ; but, added 
I, I cannot think of going, unleſs, you pro- 
miſe not to quit her room. I would be ex- 
tremely unhappy were ſhe; left to the care of 
the ſervants; and muſt deſire, that if ſhe 
grows any thing worſe in my abſence you 

Will ſend to inform me of it, Yes, yes, re- 
plied my brother; this dear git! is as much 
my carę as the i is yours. Do you imagine 
_ there is any neceſlity of recommending to me 
_. vigilance in attending her? Go you on your 
vißit, and be perfectly eaſy: this ſound ſleep 
prognoſticates a ſpeedy recovery. It was 
with the greateſt difficulty that I prevented 


my tears from betraying me. Poor father, 


ſaid I within myſelf, you do not foreſee the 
terxible blow that threatens you; you flatter 
Hourſelf with days of ſerenity, when, perhaps 
vou are on the very point of loſing. all hope 
that ever you will become the father of this 
| charming girl. I haſtened to depart, and 
on entering my nephew's room I perceived 
an air of conſternation in all who were pre- 
. ſent, which filled me with horror. The 
baron, anxious to Ally my benen, 


- 
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Gig! he has à little fever, but we could ex- 

pect no leſs after what he has ſuffered.” * 
drew towards the bed without peking a hs 
word; ; and Northon making a ſign to WF 
me with his eyes, 1 at down * in the mar- P 


quis 8 place, be jut got a withy- ien 


bob 75 3 | 15} <3 'b»[igy 


My dear dh 'Faid he to me, I feel 'my< 
ſelf extremely ill: I have two favours to aſæ 
of vou; one is, that they may not delay to 
5 give me the holy viaticum; and the other, 

that they 90 not leave me to die without re- 
ceiving my father's pardon and blefing. | 
Does he know of the condition I am in? 
Do I appear too guilty i in his eyes to ex- 8 
Peck . he will erb on me with 1 oy 


. 12 7 
1 — . * * 0 = - " 


— 


— 
„ 


He is OY rib of your condf- 7 
tion, my dear, and it is on account of his 'S 
ſenſibility that we” have concealed it from 
him. He is even preparing to accompany 8 
you on the * concerning which ell 
wrote to him. Be affured, my dear friend, 
that if we were threatened with the loſs c 
you, T would take care that you ſhould not be 15 
deprived of his blefling; in the mean time, 
let us ſpare his induistüdes which would on- 


Ji. 1 
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ly ſerve to render your ſituation more pain- 


ful; Your condition is not deſperate ; hgw-, _ 
ever, I approve of the deſire you have of re- 
ceiving the ſacraments. Inſtead of increaſ- 
ing the danger, they will leſſen it, by ren- 
dering the mind eaſy, At the ſame time I 
called the ſervant who conſtantly attended 
him,, and acquainted. him with my nephew's 
deſire. On hearing what was ſaid, the 
marquis diſcovered ſigns of violent deſpair, 
and poured forth ſuch lamentations as ſftrong- 
ly affected us, though our ſenſibility might 
have been exhauſted by our own ſorrows. 
Northon, . ſtretching out his hand, ſaid to 
him with an air of ſoftneſs and tranquility: "= 
add not to my orief, my dear friend, for my 
heart cannot refuſe you that appellation, af- 
ter all the proofs you have given me of the 
goodneſs of yours. I have lived months 
longer than I ought to have done. God is 
juſt, and holds forth to the world, in my 
caſe, an inſtance of his perfection; but 1 
firmly hope that he will accept of my prema. 
ture death as an atonement for my crimes. 
He was hindered from ſpeaking more; and 
the baron begged I would return to his 
daughter s room, that my brother might be 


© 


Vi 


* 


at liberty to go to the banker. He lived at 
the other end of Paris, ſo that the holy and 


diſmal ceremony might be finiſhed before his 


return, I would gladly have aſſiſted at it 


myſelf, but was under the neceſſity of re- 
maining with Eliza; and if ſhe ſhould 


awake, it would be eaſy to divert her from Ls 


attending to the noiſe. of the people; be- 
ſides, ſo many ſtrangers lodged i in the houſe, 


that ſome of them might be ſick without our 


knowing any thing of it. My brother 
ſhewed the letter he had received from the 


* 


baron, and I told him he did not think it 
proper that I ſhould go out of the houſe. . 
gave him my orders, and as the baron had $ 


anticipated them, the equipage was ready to 


ſet out in four minutes, I congratulated | 


| myſelf on being able to conceal the misfor- 


tune from my brother ; and notwithſtanding | 
the unfavourable opinion of thoſe of the fa- 4 
culty, 1 till cheriſhed a hope, which the 


goodneſs of God permitted me to indulge, 


that J might be the better enabled to dif- 
charge the office of attending on Eliza. 


On 


While my brother was dreſſing, I, went for 7 


a moment into my nephew's_ apartment: 
the Phyſiciane found he was grown worſe, 5 


and 
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and the confeſſor that he was become more 
calm. I ruſhed ſuddenly out of the room, 
and by that means avoided a. ſight which 
drew ee all thit were e prelene. | a 


My brother ſet out in a cherte and was 
| obliged to ſtop on the bridge of St. Michael, 
on "account of the number of "carriages. 
Among thoſe that waited, he obſerved the 
equipage of the banker to whom he was go- 
ing; and ſtepping out to ſpeak with him, 
the other begged he would return to the 
hotel, becauſe a preſfing affair obliged him 
| to ſtay i in the city ſome hours, and he pro- 
miſed to bring the money at four o'clock, 
My brother came back, and within a few 
paces of the houſe he obſerved: them carry=. 
ing the holy ſacrament, He was imme- 
diately { ſtruck with terror leſt Eliza had re- 
lapſed; and coming haſtily out of the car- 
riage, he went among the croud, when his 
fears were allayed by ſeeing them proceed to 
the*other fide of the court, Compaſſion in- 
duced. him to go up ſtairs with the com- 
pany. Jadge of the ſhock he received 
when they ſtopped at the door of my apart- 
ment, and he perceived all my domeſtics 
BG + 1 on 
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on choir knees, in the firſt room, with thoſe 
who carried the tapers. His valet de cham- 
bre, who ſpied him in the croud, threw him- 
ſelf in his way, to prevent him from ad- 
vancing any farther ; but nothing could ſtop 
him, and he ruſhed into my room. When 
. he beheld his ſon expiring, he could not re- 
ſtrain his emotion, and poured forth ſuch 
lamentations as obliged the curate to ſuſpend 
the ceremony, that he might know who the 
_ perſon was that behaved ſo irreverently, He 
was told that it was the father of the dying 
youth, who had that moment learned by 
mere accident of the misfortune of his ſon. 
The curate, placing the holy ſacrament up- 
on the table, takes my brother by the hand, 
and having conducted him to the ſacred 
ſpot, he ſpoke to him in ſo pathetic a man- 
ner, that he was oftener than once inter- 
rupted by the ſobbing of the aſſembly. The 
amende honorable which Northon made to 
his father, excited tears a-freſh, and I ſay _ 
nothing of thoſe which were ſhed by the 
marquis and the baron, in embracing this diſ- 
conſolate and. afflicted father. I have already 
put your ſenſibility to too ſevere a trial, and 
Vor. II, * 8 ye. - 
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1 yet I queſtion whether the feeble account I 


give you, can convey a ſufficient idea of 
this affecting ſcene, This is the Agamem- 
non of the painting, over whoſe face it is 


0 neceſſary to draw a veil, from the impoſſibi- | 


* of g ee e it. 


| 1 knew not of what paſſed | in the room, 
and it was a happineſs for me, Who knows 
if I would have been miſtreſs of myſelf, and 
Whether my emotion might not have diſcovered 


to Eliza the ſecret which they endeavoured to 


conceal from her, This dear child had a 
found ſleep, and awaked free of fever, ſo 

that the phyſicians pronounced her to be out 
of all danger. 


© She was ſurpriſed at not ſeeing my bro- 
ther. Is he gone without taking farewell 


of me, ſaid ſhe? Why was 1 not awaked? 


The baron, who was juſt entered, and en - 
deavoured to appear compoſed, ſaid to her 
in a jeſting air; he has done you a greater 
compliment, by carrying his ſon's pardon 
ſome hours ſooner than it could have been, 
had he waited to bid you fare wel. 


—_ 3 — n * 
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I muſt here ſtop, my dear friend, my 
hand can hold the pen no longer, and the 


poſt is anxious to be gone. This firſt 
volume will be ſucceeded by a ſecond Teſs 
| melancholy,” for I have nothing now but 


happy incidents to relate. This proſpect will 
make you bear up under your impatience, 
which I am ſure you feel more ſtrongly in 


the preſent caſe, than you did at a favourite 


theatrical repreſentation, where, as you told 


me, you was greatly affected. I know that 


you will admire the hero of our piece; and 
as to the heroine, ſhe has long had the hap- 
pineſs of intereſting you. Could you ever 


have thought that ſhe would be threatened 


with ſo great diſaſters ? 


s * 
* F--* * - 


ee of Mrs, NokTHoN's Letter to the 


Counteſs of SOLMES. © | 


I coxnTINUE, or rather conclude, the re- 


cital of our misfortunes, with ſuch joy as 


people feel when they are paſt, My nephew 


lay forty-eight hours in the moſt _imminent 
danger ; and had not this combat ſufficiently 
proved his courage, the intrepidity with 


which he beheld his end approaching, would 
"WS = have 
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| have convinced the moſt incredulous that it 
was not from cowardice he had declined the 
intended due], At length, When an increaſe 
of his fever was expected, which, in the 
opinion of the phyſicians would cut him off, it 
diminiſhed ſo much that one of them declared 
it to be upon the point of entirely ceaſing; and 
before night his prognoſtication was verified, 
The wounds had ſo good an appearance next 
day, that no doubt was entertained of a ſpeedy 
cure, and in reality it was time that Heaven 
Would take pity on us: I could not any 
longer act the part of the diſſembler with 
Eliza, and I was indebted to her extravr- 
Air nary prudence for the moments of tranqui- 
lity which her ſilence afforded me. Theſe 
J employed in prayer; and in this intercourſe 
with God, I found fach ſtrength and eou- 
rage as nothing elſe could give me. This 
charming girl perceived there was a ſecret 
which they endeavoured to conceal from her: 
the ſurpriſed me ſometimes when my eyes | 
were all bathed in tears; and ſeeing clearly 
that I ſtrived to ſuppreſs them in her pre- 
| fence, ſhe affected not to obſerve them, no 
more than the profound melancholy in 


which her father Was 8 At length, 
* —— 
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on the evening of the ſecond. day, unable 
any longer to ſupport this condition, ſhe ſaid 
to me: my, dear friend, do you think 1 
have not courage enough to partake of your 
grief? Friendſhip knows not ſuch reſerve, 
and I have cauſe to complain of your want 
of confidence. My aunt's illneſs certainly 
cannot affect you in ſo violent a manner: 


ſome misfortune has happened either to Mr. 


Northon or his fon, To allay her un- 
eaſineſs, my brother wrote us a letter, 


which I here incloſe to you, as lazineſs 


will not ew: me to tranſeribe it. 


4 LETTER from Mr. Non rnon % 


Baron * 


You hw partaken ſo ſincerely of my 
erief, my dear friend, that I cannot enough 
haſten to communicate to you my joys, I 


have again found in my ſon all the ſenti- 
ments that rendered him ſo dear to me; 
and I have reaſon to hope that the eclipſe 
which his virtue has ſuffered at Paris, will 
ſerve to eſtabliſh him in wiſdom during the 


remainder of his life, A thouſand tender 


compliments from me and my prodigal, to all 


'S 3 that 
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that belong to you. 1 have made a long 
Journey to-day, which obliges me to ſhorten 
my letter. | 


THe reading of this diſconcerted all- the 


ideas of Eliza, whoſe fears had for their ob- 
ject the health of the father, and the diſpo- 


ſitions of his ſon; and we ſucceeded in per- 
ſuading her, that our ſadneſs was occaſioned 
by nothing elſe but the illneſs of her aunt, 


and the languid ſtate in which ſhe continu- 


ed. Her father and I never left her a mo- 
ment alone, and by converſation introduced 
without the appearance of deſign, on the ne- 
ceſſity of ſubmitting to the will of Heaven, 
we endeavoured to diſpoſe her for ſupporting 
the loſs with which we were threatened, 
The baron was in my nephew's apartment 


when the phyſicians began to entertain hopes 


that were well founded, on account of the 


abatement of the fever. He ſtaid no longer 


than to embrace my brother and the marquis; 


and without taking time to ſpeak to them, 


ſo much was he tranſported with joy, he ran 
to the room where we were, in the reſolu- 
tion of concealing from us the better part of 
the intelligence, What force the paſſions 
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of the mind have upon the body ! The joy 


which he thought to conceal, had made ſo 
great an alteration in his countenance that 


he ſcemed quite another perſon. Ah! my 


father, ſaid Eliza to him in tranſport, you 
have received good news, haſten to commu- 
nicate them to me. I am come for that 


very purpoſe, ſaid her father to her; but it 
is neceſſary that you reſtrain your emotion 
more than I have done mine. I wanted to 


lead you by degrees to the knowledge of an 


eveat which is more fortunate than I had 
reaſon to hope : I have betrayed myſelf, and 


would repair the fault by keeping you in 
ſuſpence, till the emotion that agitates you 
has ſubſided. People die of exceſſive j Joys a8 
| well as of grief. | 


Eb! don't they ſometimes die of impa- | 
tience, ſaid Eliza to him with an air 912 


vacity ? (I would have ſaid as much). 

this caſe I warn you that my life is not very 
ſecure. You intreat me by menacing, little 
girl, ſaid the baron; you deſerve that I take 
revenge of your temerity by keeping filent. 


However, as I am an indulgent father, Twill , 
not keep Wu longer in ſuſpence. Know _ 


8 = then, 
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then, that our young prodigal has given ſuch 


proofs of his courage, that the journey to 


Malta is become quite unneceſſary. This 
is owing to ſome circumſtances, which have 
taken ſo favourable a turn, that we may rea- 
ſonably flatter ourſelves with having the plea- 


ſure of ſeeing him ſoon amongſt us. Eliza 


leaped with joy at theſe words, when, with 
the view of moderating her emotion, the 
baron added : I don't know what reply to 
make to the letter which brings the accounts 
of this happy change: they aſk me whetlfer 
Northon can yet aſpire to an alliance with 


you? and, by your looks, I fear that you 


have an averſion to him: ſpeak freely, if 
you have any reluctance to an union with 
the ſon of my friend ? I will never oppoſe 


your inclination, All the anſwer Eliza 


made, was to throw herfelf on her father's 
hands, which the kiſſed a hundred times, 
without ſpeaking one word, ſo much was 
ſhe oppreſſed with joy, ſurprize, and the new 
ſentiments that had taken poſſeſſion of her 


mind. Since you coax me, ſaid the baron 
to her, come, let us finiſh our bargain; 1 
will be ſurety for your obedience on this oc- 


cafion, upon condition that you give me a 
proof 
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proof of it. 1 deſire that you will take care 


of your health, employ yourſelf only on. 


agrecable thoughts, and fuſpend your curio- 
ſity concerning to the incidents that have hap- 
pened. It is enough for you to know, that 
God has recompenſed your ſubmiſſion to his 
commands, and that, unleſs ſome extraor- 
dinary misfortune occurs, which we have no 
reaſon to expect, we ſhall fee Northon in 
this apartment before a fortnight be at an 
end, ———[ did not give him time to finiſh. 
his diſcourſe; being unable any longer to 
| ſupport the conſtraint which I had ſuffered 
fince the baron entered the room, I threw 
myſelf on her neck, I watered her face with 
my tears; in ſhort, I fell into extravagancies 


| which were ſerviceable to Eliza; for the 


ſurprize they exerted in her ſuſpended every 
other idea. I had left my poor nephew in a 
deſperate condition in the evening; I could 
not conceive that one night could produce fo 
great an alteration, and afford room for ſuch' 
_ confident hopes as the baron entertained. I 
was quite impatient to go and be ſatisfied 
with my own eyes, and yet I was under the 
neceſſity of reſtraining this defire, . Eliza 
was not in a condition to be left alone, and 
: 
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my abſence would have diſcovered what we 8 
wanted to conceal from her. I am utter 7 
at a loſs what to think, ſaid ſhe: the pro- 
found ſadneſs you have ſhown theſe two days 
paſt, with your preſent ſudden and extraor- 
dinary fit of joy, teſtify very fingular events, 
which I wiſh you would explain to me. Ts 
it not cruelty to keep me thus in ſuſpenſe ? 
Oh! this is like the ſex, ſaid the baron to 
her, their curioſity is inſatiable; They are 
no ſooner: ſatished in one point, than they 

become inquiſitive in another: I aſſure you, 
if you teize me any more, 1 will retract what 
I have told you, and maintain that there is 
not one word of truth in it. I would even 


be : guilty of a * rather — not be re- 
is 6-22f | 


+: Dowpt 8 the | innocent wich; the 
| quite ſaid I to the baron; I diſcover no 
- curioſity, and therefore hope that you will 
not deprive me of the good news. Was J 
in pour place, ſaid Eliza, I think I could 
© eaſily; refrain from aſking any queſtions : 
you undoubtedly know more of the matter 
chan I do; but it does not ſignify, let us 
5 A our ann to ſome other ſub- 
é : | Jed. 
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jet. I feel myſelf ſtrong enough now to 


get up: this is Sunday; ; ſhall I not be per- 
mitted to go to maſs ! We muſt aſk the phy- 
ſician concerning that, ſaid the baron: till 
he comes I adviſe Mrs. Northon to go to 


church, Upon the ſuppoſition that' you are 


thought to be in a ſtate for going out, ſhe 
would be unhappy with the fear leſt any acci- 


3 dent Wong happen to 7 


How much am 1 obliged to the baron for 


his kind attention. I entertain no doubt of 


the reality of his hopes; I am only afraid 
that his affection makes him exaggerate 
them. The countenances of all whom I 


have. fee n confirm the good tidings, | and 


when the ſetvants came to congratulate me, 
they ſeemed as if they were out of their 
minds with joy. But all this was nothing 
in compariſon to the behaviour of the mar- 


quis : no, the tranſport. of my brother did 


not ſurpaſs his. Northon lay in a ſound 
ſleep, which made me beg of my brother 
and this àmiable ſtranger that they would 
take ſome hours reſt; for the latter, not- 


withſtanding his wounds, had not quitted 
my nephew s bed one moment. The ſurgeon 


G 6 | | joined 
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joined me, and aſſured them ſo poſitively of 
| the patient's ſafety, that they complied with 
our requeſt, . When I was alone with the 
ſurgeon, I fatigued him with my queſtions ; 
and after he had repeated twenty times, that 
' unleſs ſome unlucky accident happened, there 
was not the leaſt danger of a relapſe, I be- 
gan to indulge hope. What were my ſen- 
timents of gratitude towards God, for the 
double cure which he had been pleaſed to 
work in the ſoul and body of this dear ſick 
perſon; you can conceive . them, madam, 
they are beyond my expreflion, All I can 
fay is, that amidft the tranſports of my gra- 
titude, I would myſelf have pronounced the 
ſentence of death againſt him, had I enter- 
tained any apprehenſion of his relapſing into 
_ guilt ; but I was confident that the cure of 
bis ſoul was farther advanced than that of 
his body, I dwell too much on theſe cir- 
_ eumftances, madam, they are tireſome to 
thoſe who are not intereſted in them; but J 
am convinced you will d me for not 
omitting any of _ 
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How much 1 1 obliged to you, my 
dear friend, for your attention in writing 
to me at a time when you might have been 
excuſed for neglecting to do it, You can- 
Not imagine how unhappy I have been ſince 
the departure of my courier; I heartily wiſh- 
ed that he had wings, and would have given 
all that I am worth to purchaſe them, You 
will be convinced of the truth of what'F 
ſay, when you reflect on the friendſhip I en- 
tertained for all your family, which is be- 
come my own; and on the apprehenſions I 
would was ah entertain after reading the 
marquis's letter, Don't be offended at the 
intereſt I take in the fortune of this gentle- 
man, I was perſuaded, from his letter, that 
he was perfectly a gentleman, and have a 
great regard for people of that ſort; for they 
are very ſeldom to be met with. As ſoon as 
I faw him, I conceived great hope that he 
would rid you of Erlac, which afforded 
me infinite pleaſure. I could not refrain, 

„ | how- 


134 M ORAL TALES. 


however, from regretting that he was deſtined 
to an union with ſuch a girl, I do not tell 
you that I am impatient to know the iſſue 

of all theſe affairs : : if I did fo, I would out- 
ſtrip my courier; and certainly never did a 
fever happen at a more unlucky time than 
his. I cannot conceive how your troubles 
have terminated fo bappily ; and on reading 
your letter, I think I can diſcover that it 
has not been without ſome intrigue. 1 
therefore reckon every minute till I hear 
from you, and I aſſure you they appear very 
long. I beg you will ſend me a full account 
of every thing. „ 


The Counteſs of SOLMES's + Huſt t Mrs. 
n NozTHON's loft. Letters. 


My God ! what violent agitations you 
have ſuffered ! I have read over your letter 
ten times, and I ſhuddered every time, as 
though I had been a ſpectator of the inci- 
dent which you relate with ſo much truth. 
1 thank you for not acquainting me with 


the dangerous ſituation of your nephew, till 
it 
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it was paſt 3 you have thereby ſpared me a 


great deal of pain. Do not conclude from 
this, that I deſire to partake only of the 
pleaſures of my friends: I declare ſincerely, 
that I always feel a real ſatis faction in tak- 


ing upon myſelf a part of the cares that op- 


preſs them; but, in the preſent caſe, my in- 
quietude would only have aggravated yours. 
This you foreſaw, and directed your mea- 
ſures accordingly, which, for this time only 


were right ; but had I been at Paris, and in 


a ſituation to have alleviated your grief, I 
would have conſidered your reſerve as crimi- 
nal. At length, my dear Eliza's troubles 


promiſe to be ſpeedily terminated : it muſt 


be acknowledged, that for a girl of her 
years, ſhe has experienced uncommon afflice 
tion, as you obſerve, and that the half of 
what ſhe bas ſuffercd would have turned any 


head that was not endowed with the good 
ſenſe ſhe poſſeſſes. In reality, now that theſe . 
evils are paſt, I cannot regret her having felt 
them: when proſperity i is uninterrupted, we 
do not enjoy it with ſo much pleaſure; and 
nothing makes us reliſh it ſo much as our 


having been acquainted with misfortune. As 


there is reaſon to ſuppoſe, that ſhe is now 


informed 
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informed of every thing, pray ſhew her this 


letter; though there may appear to be 


ſomewhat of an unfeeling temper in Tejoicing 


at her ſufferings, 1 truſt that the will par- 


don me for it. Your ſilence reſpecting the 


_ cauſe of all that has happened, makes me 
Imagine that you have not as yet come to 


the knowledge of it. Pray do not delay writ- 
ing me as foon as you are informed. If 


your hand, by reaſon of fatigue, be unfit 


for the taſk, employ a ſecretary. You ought 


to judge of my curioſity by your own. My 
deſt compliments to all friends. Do not for- 


get the marquis, whom, though I know very 


| little about him, 1 love much. 


i 


ME... bad n CY 4... 


— 


4 LETTER front: Mrs. NonThow 1 


- the Counteſs of SOLMES | 


Tr is I who begin this letter, or rather 

"this volume, my dear counteſs, but each of 
us muſt contribute to carry it on. I have 
"aſked for news before I ſat down to write. 
They may tell me what they will of Nor- 
: thon' 8 recovery, 1 am never free from the 
appre- 
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apprehenſions of loſing him, ſo deep are the 
traces which fear has made on my imagina- 
tion. But, in truth, he is well, and very 
well too, When I ſay, therefore, that I be- 
gin a volume, you need not be afraid that 
1 will trouble you with diſagreeable ſub- 
jects. I ſhall reſume where I ended my laſt 


letter. 


The marquis and my brother politely 
| yielded to our entreaties that they would 
take a few hours reſt, and were ſo ready in 
their compliance that they did not undreſs 
themſelves, They flept fo ſoundly till the 
next day, that I ſcrupled to awake them, 
and had they lain between the ſheets, I be» 
lieve I would have let them continue their 
nap for twenty-four hours longer. The ſer- 
vant who went into their apartment awaked 
them, by ſaying that Northon was going to 
eat of ſome ſoup, for the firſt time ſince he 
had been wounded. On hearing this good 
news our ſleepers were immediately upon 
foot; and as there was no danger of dif. 
turbing them at. their toilet, I popped into 
the room, and told my brother how long 
he had ſlept. T he marquis had been ſo abs 
| | ſorbed 


— 
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ſorbed in grief, that till this moment he had 
not known -me from my woman. Being 
come to himſelf, after knowing that his 
friend was in a good ſituation, he aſked par- 
don for remaining in my fight in ſuch a 
dreſs: it certainly was not ſuitable to his 
perſon; his hair was all in diſorder; his 
beard, which was as black as that of a 
capuchin monk, was of ſuch a length as to 
afford hope that he would be no diſcredit to 
the order; two mouſtaches were alſo ſpring- 
ing forth, which, had they been allowed to 
grow, would have great merit. His linen 
was dirty, and in ſome places bloody, with- 
out his having once thought of ſhifting, or 
we of offering him a clean ſuit, The other 

parts of his dreſs was ſuch as might be ex 
pected of a man who had paſſed fix nights 
without putting off his cloaths. A large look - 
ing-glaſs, which he had not before obſerved, 
preſenting him with a ſight of his figure, he 
cried out, and proceeded to make apologies, 
as I have already told you. My own dreſs, 
and that of my brother, were Jittle more 
elegant; and after jeſting on the figure that 
each of us made, the marquis begged the 


_ favour of being permitted to ſend one of 
529 | our 
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our ſervants with orders to his valet de 
chambre, 78 


J have ſaid nothing to you concerning my 
curioſity to learn from the marquis the 
cauſes of an event which appeared ſo ex- 
tremely improbable. You will judge of it 
by your own, madam. I was under the 
neceſſity of going to Eliza, who would 
have been alarmed at my ſtaying longer, 
I, therefore, returned to our apartment, 
whither the baron came in a few hours after, 
to beg that we would dreſs ourſelves. Are 
we to go out, my dear father, ſaid Eliza to 
him ? No, replied he, but you may receive 
a viſit that will not be difagreeable to you, 
as I expect a man who brings news of Mr. 
Northon and his ſon, What is more, for I 
cannot conceal my ſecrets from you, he 
gives us hopes of ſeeing them here in three 
or four-days, Northon has boaſted much to 
| him of your beauty, and it would be pity 
that this gentleman, who is one of his moſt 
intimate friends, could accuſe him of exag- 
geration, Are you not quite wrong, ſaid 
ſhe to him? Is it poſſible that he has forgot 
my couſin ! I am pleaſed with your jealouſy, 

Loh 
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_ replied her father; it is a good ſign. - But, 


in the mean time, dreſs yourſelf; I will 80 
cout to leave you at * 2 


7k had . ſhut the door when I 
obſerved ſome tears trickling from Eliza's 
eyes: my dear friend, ſaid ſhe, I am going 
to tell you my moſt ſecret thoughts. I love 
Northon; I will never love any but him, 
Did I not depend upon a father, to whoſe 
will I ſhall always pay the molt implicit 
- obedience, I would add, that I never will 
marry any other than Northon, But, not- 
withſtanding theſe diſpoſitions, what would 
I not ſuffer by giving him my hand, unleſs 
I were certain of his conſtancy! Can he ſee 
Miſs Erlac again without any danger? 
Away with theſe ill-grounded delicacies, 
ſaid I to her: it is not that Northon ſtands 
in need of your indulgence in this point, 
his curg is radical; but in love that is found- 
ed upon duty, the ſentiments ought to be 


more noble and liberal, without which, a 


marriage, otherwiſe the moſt happy, might 
become a ſource of the greateſt miſery. 
Without doubt, it has been the proſpect of 
unavoidable troubles that induced a. heart 

5 like 
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like yours not to enter into matrimonial en- 
gagements, anſwered ſhe, You forgot what 
the baron told you on that ſubject, replied 
IJ. While I was of an age fit for marrying, 
my attention was too much occupied by 
you, to think of dividing the tenderneſs I 
had for you with any huſband whatever, I 
have now paſſed the ſeaſon of forming ſuch 
an alliance: a woman of three-and-thirty is 
an old maid, who ought to give up all 
thoughts of marriage. Beſides, I am ſuffi- 

ciently happy in having you for the my =: 
my affetion. 


Eliza ſaid veces but 4 herſelf in- 
to my arms, loading me with the tendereſt 
careſſes, and expreſſing a thouſand obliging | 
compliments on my fizure. She looked 
through the glaſs by the end that magnifies - 
the objects. I would not have repeated this 
converſation to you, had it not been pro- 

ductive of conſequences ; but having told it 
to her father, the baron faid to me that he 
would marry me. That will not frighten 
me in the leaſt, anſwered I laughing, white 
1 myſelf do not think of marrying. Theſe 
are things which people never do but of their 
| own 
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own accord. I have in my hand the certain 
means of forcing you to it, replied the 
baron; but 1 hope I ſhall have no occaſion 
to make uſe of a battery againſt a place with 
which I maintain a friendly correſpondence : 
let us change our diſcourſe-to another ſub- 
jet. I am very well pleaſed with your 
dreſs, my dear child, ſaid he, turning him- 
ſelf towards his daughter: you can do no 
leſs for a man who comes from Mr. Nor- 


thon, The recommendation is not bad; 1 


however, I will add one circumſtance to it. 
It is, that he is the man whom I would have 
choſen for my ſon,. had I loſt my prodigal, 
and that I will not have a moment's reſt, 
till I fee him united with the beſt and moſt 
deſerving woman of my acquaintance, 


On ſaying theſe words, the baron went 
out, and left me in ſuch confufion as I can- 
not expreſs. Moſt certainly this whim never 
entered into the head of the marquis, who 
has ſcarcely yet ſeen me, I was afraid of 
the freedom and zeal of the baron: he was 
a man of that kind that would offer me to 
his friend without any ceremony, and give a 
part of his fortune, He did not leave me 
8 „ 
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time to reflect on the matter, but in a mo- 
ment returned, leading the marquis by the 
hand, I bluſhed greatly, and muſt undoubt- 
edly have appeared to him as a very fooliſh 
woman. What is the meaning of this, 
madam ? Is it that I would be in love with 
this man? T hat would CE be you ris 
| diculous at w age. 


Me a ſay, I think the man has a good. 
countenance; you think ſo too, and that 
refleion is ſome comfort to me. You do 
him juſtice; I do the ſame; there is nothing 
in all this. I am not (conſcious of the 
ſmalleſt diſquietude : beſides this, his at- 
tachment to my nephew may account for any 
particular attention that he ſhews to me, 
The converſation turned wholly on the 
father and ſon, who he told us would very 
ſoon arrive, The phyſicians aſſure us, that 
the beſt balſam for his wounds is whatever 
affords him joy. The marquis has ſtaid on- 
ly a ſhort while, and left Eliza greatly pre- 
_ poſſeſſed in his favour: ſhe ſpeaks of him 
continually, which appears to me ſomewhat 
ridiculous, as well as my ſentiments © for 
him, On what are they founded, pray 
M „ 5 tell 
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tell me? On his friendſhip for my nephew. ; 
. -Eh ! but could he do leſs than entertain 
ſuch a regard, conſidering that he owes to 
him his life? You ſee how lightly we 
form prepoſſeſſions, and for the ſake of a 
mere trifle overlook actions of the greateſt 
conſequence. Is not this the man who, at 
thirty years of age, has encumbered his for- 
tune? In order to retrieve his circumſtances, 
was he not deſirous of uniting himſelf with a 
woman for whom he had no eſteem ? How 
horrible ! In truth, I was” very fooliſh in 
. _Imagining that ſuch a man could make 
the ſmalleſt impreſſion on my heart, I 
cannot refrain from n when I think 
on it. | | 


The baron remains with his daughter 
while I write my letter: I take this oppor- 
tunity of beginning it, and will conclude it 
with an account of the interview; after 
which 1 ſhall reſign the pen to theſe gentle- 
men to explain to you the enigma, for moſt 
certainly it is no ſecret to them, But had 1 
liſtened to the recital of it, I would have 
been too long detained from Eliza; and 
i the time that Northon was in 

danger 


MORAL TALES, wg 
danger, I could give no attention to any 
N | £ SE 


1 was 8 puzzled how to inform 
Eliza of the accident that had happened ta 
Northon, but by good luck the turn which 
our converſation had taken afforded a natural 
opportunity of introducing the ſubject, You 
know, my dear friend, ſaid ſhe to me, how 
much I deteſt duels. They are, in my opi- 
nion, the ſcandal of the French nation; for 
my father aſſures me, that in other countries 
they are extremely rare, and the conſe- 
quence only of our bad example. Among 
the Greeks and Romans, the people who 
are conſidered as the models of heroiſm, they 
were abſolutely unknown. We may, there- 
fore, conclude that theſe ſingle combats have 
no. foundation in true valour. They owe 
their origin entirely to the caprice of one 
nation; and ſuch prejudices only as have 
exiſted among every people, and in every 
age, deſerve to be regarded as natural. For 
inftance, the contempt of pain and death 
have been looked upon in all countries as 
indications of a great mind: all the world 
unanimouſly deſpiſe a coward. who refuſes to 


— — 


W SE H | Fj diſ- 


266 MORAL TALES; 
diſcharge a duty from the fear of loſing his 


life. Without doubt the former of thoſe 


prejudices, produced by barbariſm, derives 
its ſource originally from miſtaken notions _ 
of the latter, which is an accident much to 
be regretted. Men cannot penetrate into 
the heart; and their natural malignity in- 
duces them to conclude, that the perſon who 
declines a duel is actuated merely by the fear 
of death, This is a delicate dilemma for 
2 man of honour. He muſt chuſe whether 
he will loſe his ſoul, or be reckoned a co- 
ward } 4-3 Ne 


My eſteem for Northon is a thouſand 
times greater ſince he had the courage to de- 
| fpiſe this prejudice ; how few will think as I 
do? People in general will accuſe him of 
cowardice, and this is extremely hard. I 
will freely own to you then, that, notwith- 
ſtanding the danger to which your nephew 
__ expoſed himſelf, I was charmed with his re- 
folution of going to Malta, What can be 
the cauſe of his returning? I love him with- 
out doubt; but J love his reputation too. I 

hear that he has found an opportunity of 
diſplaying his courage without going to ſo 
| | great 
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great a diſtance; why don't they tell me 
plainly. the whole matter ? It enters ſome 
times into my head, that chis wretch of a 

ach has. attacked him; ; that be defend= 


W444 +3 » 
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his antagoniſt, and e his 1 "If 
this be the caſe, I : am perfectly happy, 3;, For 
he was at liberty to defend himſelf. Without 
tranſgreſing t the eommandmept of God.: 

provided that his perſon and reputation are 
ſafe, I am eaſy 2s to any other .conſe- 

wende 's. B+ : 10 e 11 
You will, nge 8 me, „ my | dear child. 
when I aſſure you t that 1 7 little or no- 
thing of this adyenture., What little. I,do 
know, 1 will not conceal from you, as, L 
hope I may. rely on your fortitude z befides, ; 
the danger j 18 now. entirely ober. You may 
judge from our tranquility, and even our 
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You Kos debe a viſit from the mar- 


quis of —. the ſame perſon to whom 5 
Northon ſent a challenge: he told you. that /. 
my nephew had ſaved. his life from, ſome 
baſe aflaſlins that attacked. him. Northou 5 
r | e 


FR 


20 n wWounded, we lake for 
his fate, but he is now ſo much recovered 


| that you may ſee him, ir what dos tell you | 


does not make too great a : impreſſion upon 
your ſplries.'. hg, = ov abr | 


* While I was alu this, Eliza K e 


colour inceſfantly.. For ſome time ſhe was 
| IMmEaþable of ſpeaking ; at length the tears 


guſhed into her eyes, which I begged ſhe 
would ſuffer to diſcharge themſelves without 


any conſtraint, Then looking at me in the 
moſt expreſſive manner imaginable, ſhe ſaid: 
You protniſe that I ſhall ſee Northon this 


afternöon; if that be the caſe, he is in Paris; 3 
and, if 1 Paris, he muſt be in this houſe. 


Ah! I am no longer ſurpriſed at you and 


my father being ſo frequently abſent, and at 
His conſtraining me to keep my room, But 
do not deceive - me, is it a reality, or a 


dream? What! Northon ſo nigh to me, 
Northon a dying, and you could be ſo 


eruel as conceal him from me? On faying 
theſe words ſhe viewed me with the moſt pe- 
netrating lock, to diſcover if ſhe might fully 
fly on the truth of what I had told her. 


This is the firſt time in tay life that I have 
felt 
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felt any diſtruſt, added ſhe; you muſt ex- 
cuſe me, my dear friend, you bave cruelly | 
deceived me: I do you injuſtice, | I am ſenſi- 
ble of it. Ah! my God, what dangerous 
emotions the paſſions are: I felt but a law- 

ful flame, and yet, however innocent it may 
be, it has introduced into my mind a thou- 
ſand mortifying and painful ſenſations. But 


tell me, my friend, how have you deprived 


yourſelf of the ſatisfaction of ſeeing me par- 
take of your griefs? Eh! how could I dare 
to doit, my dear child? The frightful ſitua- 
tion into which Northon' s firſt letter had 
thrown you, laid me under the neceſſity of 
concealing the misfortune, which undoubt- 
_ edly would have terminated in Four fraths... 
Mos © know that I am a very en girl, an · 
ſwered ſhe briſkly ; but how trifling was 
the. accident yau concealed from. me, in com- 
pariſon to ſuch. as muſt have had the effect 
you. mention. Were he, or my father, or 
vou to die, I certainly would ſhed tears at 
the event. Did I find myſelf parted from 
you for ever, I would be deprived , of. the 
half of my exiſtence ;, yet, ſuch; a condi- | 
| tion, deplorable as it would be, could not 
| H 3 8 


te MORAL TALES, 
be produQive of ſo much miſery as I felt on 


reading that fatal letter. I would entertain = 


4 rm hope of ſeeing you hereafter; I would 
de cenfdent of your eternal felicity: this 
very thought would be fufficient to alleviate 
the ſorrow for a ſeparation of only ſhort 
continuance! For what is the longeſt life 
when compared to eternity? But I feared 
leſt Northon would die with guilt upon him: 
the idea of ſeeing him the enemy of God to 
all eternity, made ſo great an impreffion 

on my mind, that I am amazed how 1 have 
0 able to ſurvive it. opp 


mY it poſlible, madam, that a child of her 
age can give us ſuch fublime leſſons in 
Chriſtian philoſophy ? If any profane per- 
"fon were to ſee what I write you, I would 
be accuſed of fiction, and it would not be 
credited that ſuch heroiſm as. I repreſent is 
real: nothing, however, can be more na- 
"tural than this way of thinking in people 
who are firmly perſuaded of the great truths 
of religion. How much are thoſe to be 
Pitied Who look on ſuch ſentiments as extra- 
vagant! but it is not now time for indulg- 
e een which we will have leiſure to 
4 3 make 
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make afterwards, You are impatient to 
know the iſſue of our adventures ; 3 it is pro- 
per that I ie you. 


The baron entered in a moment accom- - 
panied by my brother. They had been ſome- 
time in the next room, and waited only for 
a fignal which I promiſed to give them, 
Eliza held out a hand to each of them, and 
afterwards kiſſed theirs, without being able 
to utter a word, ſo much was ſhe oppreſſed 
with the ſight of my brother. Conſult your 
own ſtrength, my dear child, ſaid her father 
to her. Vou know in what ſituation Nor- - 
thon is: the phyſician aſſures us, that this 
dear patient is in no danger, provided that 
you appear to him tranquil, and diſcover no 
ſign of being offended at his behaviour. On 
the contrary, it is neceſſary that you ſhew 
tenderneſs towards him, which I not only 
permit, but command you to. do, unleſs 
you feel a reluctance to it: for if you don't 
deſire me to retract the promiſe I have given 
him, your marriage will take place as ſoon 
as he is perfectly recovered, | Anſwer free- 
ly ; I have no intention of forcing you to 
confer on him a favour which he rejected. 

ECV 
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At theſe words, my brother bending his knee, 
- faid to her; I am deputed by him, charm- 
ing Eliza, to make ſatisfaction to you for a 


- © blindneſs which he hopes to make you for- 


get, by his conduct, in the future part of 
His life, Eliza made no reply, but en- 
deavouring to raiſe Northon, ſhe claſped 
him in her arms, and bathed his face with 
| her tears, I wanted to enliven the ſcene, 
which began to become too affecting. My 
worthy friend, ſaid I to the baron, I ad- 
mire the good faith you have ſhewn, in per- 
mitting this girl to place her affection on my 
nephew, and let him ſee that ſhe does ſo: 
theſe are things in which the heart cannot 
Wait to be commanded, Not in loving, re- 
plied Eliza, but in acting in conſequence of 
that ſentiment, You would do me injuſtice 
jf you thought me incapable of making ſuch 
an effort in obedience to my father, You 


ey may be quite eaſy then, added I, with re- 


 Fpe@ to the apprehenſion that ſhe will have 

any reluctance in obeying you. But ſeo 
how the takes the liberty to embrace her 
fecond father in your preſence, withont your 
conſent : I never taught her to uſe ſuch free- 


doms; I am — * of her behaviour, 
and 
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and will not pardon it, but r condi- 
tion that ſhe embraces, me 0 a dozen * 
at leaſt. | | 


My brother entered into. my views, „ by 
ds to. be pigued at what he called | 
my, jealouſy... When the converſation had 
been ſupported. for ſome time in a jocoſe man- 
ner, he ſuddenly accoſted her with faying3 
what is to hinder us from this moment pay= 
ing the viſit which we ſpeak. of making in 
the afternoon ? What, in my night-cap.? 
cried Eliza. This haſty exclamation, excit- 
ed our laughter: : her father, in jeſt, re- 
proached her with her coquettry, and taking 
her by the hand, ſaid, that if the would 
not go willingly, he would drag her along. 
In the mean time, my brother went out be- 
fore us, and we found Northon fitting. up; 
who, from the joy that animated his coun- 
tenance, ſeemed not to be ſo much altered 

as he was in reality. The baron, with his 
daughter ſtill in his hand, approached his 
ded, and ſaid to him: my poor boy, to do | 
vou juſtice, I. muſt own that you are a great 
rogue; but as this little girl gives herſelf 
the air of finding that you are a very amiable 
H 5 rogue, 
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rogue, I beſtow her upon vou. After all, 

we muſt once in our life be guilty of folly : 

I thought formerly that you had too much of 

the Cato in your temper, but now I have 
nothing to reproach you with. in that reſpect. 

8 1 would rather that vou commit ten 'fooliſh 


Actions Before you become my ſon; than- that 


you ſhould be guilty of a Kine one after 
your marriage. 


Aﬀer this fine Barabgbe; the dard put 
his daughter” s hand into that of my nephew, 
who kiſſed it reſpectfully, and opened his 
: mouth with the intention, no doubt, of de- 
claring his gratitude ; but, the baron” did 

not give him time; I cannot give over 
with joining this young couple, fail 
He, for I confider the affair as complet- 
ed: this marriage renews my youth, and 
puts me in the humour of making up an- 
other match. Is there nobody here that 
ſtands in need of my poor ſervices? I have 
* lucky band, as you fee. You have 1 5 
idea, my dear, of what is to follow: it 
had been concerted, and my brother and 
nephew were in the plot. The baron had 
learcely done ene n the marquis 
advanced 
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advanced with a timid air, which J am cer- 
tain he affected; for theſe gentlemen are 
not ſuch novices as to be put out of coun- 
tenance: my brother, whom I did not in 


the leaſt miſtruſt, taking hold of my hand, 


preſented it to him, without my being able 
to hinder him, as I could not poſſibly fore - 
ſee what he intended. Judge of the ridi- 
culous figure I made. Vo will be divert- 
ed with the joy of our young folks; I could 
join with you for one moment, but would 
not wiſh it to laſt longer; and I ſeriouſly 
_ own to you, that they would have obliged 
me very much in making choice of other 
means for producing this effect. 


Believe me, miſs, ſaid the marquis to me, 
it is with infinite pain that I have been in- 
duced to make ſo blunt a declaration: it 
was my deſire to wait till, by my affiduities, 
I might be permitted to aſpire to the honour 
of paying my addreſſes to you, I ſee that 
| you are offended at my forwardneſs: I will 
puniſh myſelf for it, by confining within the 
receſſes of my heart the ſentiments which I 
have been ſo raſh as declare to you without 


your permiſſion, 


LOS. 
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I remained for a while quite ſtupified; at 
length 1 ftammered out ſome words, Traly, 
-fir, you do me a great deal of honour, but 
in all my life I never ence'thought of marry- 
ing; no, never, I proteſt: I am content 
with my ſituation, T-—— I don't know 
what I am ſaying, added my brother, inter- 
rupting me: I am now not a young wo- 
"man, and that is the reaſon that makes me 
afraid to take a huſband. Vou provoke me, 
fir, ſaid 1 to my brother with the air of a 
perſon that is offended: people never treat 
0 lightly an affair of ſo great conſequence. 
But after all, F am very fooliſh to view this 
piece of pleaſantry in a ſerious light, I re- 
eurn to my firſt opinion, that you are only 
in jeſt, Ah, come, gentlemen, it has pro- 
Weta the effect that you expected: Eliza 
and my nephew are quiet, let us ſpeak of 
ſome other ſubject, if you pleaſe, At the 
ame time I approached my Hephew's bed; but 
eaſting a glance at the marquis as I paſſed by 
him, I obſerved him look fo much concerned, 
that I became affected myſelf, and in ſpite 
of all my endeavours I could not conceal 
my emotion. The eyes of the whole com- 


e were fixed on my. peer perſon: the 
phyſi- 
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phyſician drew towards me with great gra- 
vity, and taking hold of my arm, ſaid: I 
have as much ſagacity as the phyſician of 
_Antioebus: if he diſcovered by the pulſe 
that this prince was enamoured withStratonice, 
I can declare, from feeling that of Miſs Nor- 
thon, that ſhe is in danger of falling in 
Jove with the marquis. In a moment, he 
was at my feet, my dear; they had reſol ved 
to procure my conſent at the firſt onſet. My 
dear aunt, ſaid the wounded patient, kiſſing 
my hand, you cannot, without wounding my 

happineſs, refuſe contributing to that of the 
beſt of my friends: the baron has threaten= 
ed to defer my marriage with Eliza, till the 
moment that he can conduct you to the altar 
in company with the marquis. M 


It is a real tyranny,. faid I, ſhedding 
ſome tears, Would you. be indebted far 
my hand, ſir, to the Aonportunity of * 
friends? | | 


25 We have had enough of jeſting, faid my 
brother to me, reſuming a ſerious air, No, 
ſiſter, the marquis would be indebted for it 


e to yourſelf ; I know his ſentiments, and 
| deſire 
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defire to know what are yours, I will an- 
ſwer for his probity and his future conduct: 
he has purchaſed wiſdom my by experi- 
ence; we may rely upon it. If you have 
no diſlike to his perſon ; if you can oblige 
your friends without doing too much vio- 
Fence to your own inclination, permit him to 
make his addrefles to you. Don't diſclaim 
the ſympathy with which he has inſpired 
you, as your ſenſibility in his favour is 
the only thing ng" to nt rt our 
En | | Len 


I need wt eme to diſſemble among 
people who are ſo ſharp-ſighted, anſwered J. 
Hear me then, marquis, I ſpeak the truth, 
and you ſhall judge of it. You are the firſt 
man in the world for whom I have felt a de- 
gree of benevolence ſuperior to what I en- 
tertain for others of your ſex: I have never 
enquired into the cauſe of this ſentiment, 
which I impute to the great intereſt you 
have taken in my nephew; and I believe it 

really is ſo; but give me time to examine 
5 into it, and be perſuaded, that if I make 
any farther diſcovery, I will freely acknow= 


ledge it. Let me tell you, however, that 
TIO though 
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though my diſcoveries ſhould prove favour- 
able to the views of my friends, it would 
not forward much the deſign which you de 
me the honour to entertain concerning me. 
My reaſon, not my heart, will determine 
the diſpoſal of my hand. Allew me time to 
examine whether I be fit to promote your 
happineſs, or can nee bevel that pet 
will promote mine, 


You make me the happieſt of men, re- 
plied the marquis. Hear me, | fir, ſaid I 
to him, I forgot to mention one very im 
portant artiele. I have no fortune to be- 
ſtow, nor have 1 an inclination to receive 
any: I know that yours will be very mode 
rate after your debts are diſcharged. Vou 
ought to examine whether you would have 
the fortitude to ſupport under "AP; moderate 
circumſtances. i kt 5, We 


| I wilt not deny, anſwered he, that it 
would give me a great deal of pain; but on- 
ly on your account, miſs: I know that you 
would be of more value than any fortune; 
and fince I have had the honour to know 

yous I feel that with you I could prefer a 
deſart 
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_ defart to the gayeſt ſcenes of life. Is it 
neceſſary, replied I briſkly, that men ſhould 
force us to keep upon our guard, by the 
habit they have contracted of exaggerating, 
and expreſſing themſelves with ſo much 
the greater energy, as their heart leaves it to 
their ingenuity to make choice of the words 
that they uſe'? Pardon me, ſir, I am wrong 
in confounding you with others of your ſex; 
but not having, as yet, ſufficient reaſon for 
making an exception in your favour, I muſt 
Mill beg that you will grant me time, and 
allow me to ſuſpend my judgment. I will 
own to you, however, the moment I.am 
convinced that your heart and your language 
entirely correſpond together in what you 
baye told me, I will be very eaſily deter- 


4 11 believe the e hut WAR A vow not 


by FR ſuffer the converſation to take a ſerious 


turn for one moment. Oh! truly, ex- 
.claimed he, here is the fineſt ground work | 
in the world for a heroic romance. She 
will not be indebted to any body; he is for 

living in a deſart; and muſt I be the only 


. who ſhall not be. — the liberty 
of 


x 


MORAL TALES. 161 
of folloning my inclination in my turn t 
Believe me, I have no notion of that: 
hitherto we have been but one family, and 
it is my deſire that we remain ſo, in ſecula 
ſeculorum. Curſed be he that attempts to 
break the bands which unite us together. 
I have two millions of money and four 
children, and am determined that there ſhall 
be no inequality between them in point of 
fortune. Northon will bring Eliza the 
fourth part of this ſum, who will give him 
as much; and ſhould the marquis and Miſs 
Northon refuſe to accept of the half of this 
fum, it would be an offence that I never 
could pardon, I have this morning ordered 
the contracts to be drawn out, and would 
be ſorry to think that all my labour has been 
in vain, | 
Ab! this is too much, generous N 
cried my brother, I wanted to leave to you 
the pleaſure and merit of your generolity, 
and to my ſon the proſpe& of a moderate 
fortune; but theſe three years I have poſ- 
feſſed riches, which were precious to me on- 
ty from the hope of dividing them between, 
ad ſon and my ſiſter: I was deſirous of 
3 


* 
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waiting till theſe marriages ſhould be conclud- 
ed, before I made this declaration, but you 
force me to break filence, I accept of 
your bounty to my ſon and 'my ſiſter; in- 
dulge me in the liberty which I allow you, 
and let us prove by our example, that when- 
ever friendſhip is perfect, the pleafure of \ > 
ing and receiving is equal, _ 


| Certainly,” replies the baron, I accept of 
your preſents, whatever they are; and I 
would do it with as much good will, though _ | 
fortune deprived me of the pleaſure of giv- 
ing; for I am perſuaded that you would 
have no leſs pleaſure in enriching me than 
in partaking of my fortune, It is only a 
filly pride, under the maſk of generoſity, 
that can make a perſon bluſh at receiving 
the benefactions of a friend: I am free from 
fuch pride, and would be ſorry to obſerve it 
in thoſe whom IT eſteem; it would convince 
me that their friendſhip was of a different na- 
ture from my own. | 


_ © "Whilſt the baron was providing againſt 

our refuſal, my brother ſtepped into the 

next apartment and n a ſmall cheſt; 
taking 
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taking out of it a jewel box, which he 
gave his fon to preſent to Eliza, He then - 
gave me the cheſt, ſaying, your ſhare is 
equal, my dear ſiſter, _ the diamonds are 
not 5. . e 


Do you know, madam, that this preſent, 
which was made with ſo much eaſe, amounts 
to four hundred thouſand livres to each of 
us? J am far behind you, ſaid my brother 
to the baron, but that does not in the leaſt 
mortify me: I have a pleaſure in being un- 
der obligations to you, and will never forget 
that you made choice of my ſon when you 

believed him to be abſolutely deſtitute. 


We food 1 with aſtoniſhment. 
The marquis could ſcarcely believe his eyes, 
and could not refrain from crying out: Oh 
Chriſtianity !'' you are accuſed- of cramping 
the ſoul; but it is only you that makes men 
truly generous, and forms ſolid and laſting 
_ friendſhips. Ah, I confeſs it! I appear to 
myſelf ſo mean, when compared with you, 
that I am unworthy of being admitted into 
ſo reſpectable a ſociety, into which I ſhall 
bring only kiten virtues, and prejudices 
* 
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which people practiſe without loving them, 
and are ready to renounce whenever they can 

do it with impunity. A perſon is not far re- 
moved from real virtue, replied I, who ac- 

knowledges with ſo much ingenuity that he 
poſſeſſes only falſe ones: this ſtroke will 
greatly abridge my examination, and I would 
ay that it has determined me, if I was not 
reſtrained by modeſty 3 on pronouncing theſe 
words, I preſented my hand to the marquis. 
A ſhout of joy, which reſounded through 
.the room, proclaimed how agreeable this 
action was to all that were dear to me, They 
all embraced me with tranſport, they ſqueez- 
ed our hands, and congratulated the mar- 
quis. I have never ſeen ſo delightful a con- 


- fuſion, The dinner, which was [ſerved up 


in my nephew's apartment, interrupted our 
felicitations only for a quarter of an hour; 
and though I have been a little haſtily en- 
gaged, every moment confirms me in the 
opinion that I will have no cauſe to repent. 
At the deſert, we made a reflection which 
ſhould have been thought of ſooner. Eliza 

received the box of jewels from the hands of 
my nephew, and had not opened it: this be- 


Kaviour, ſo extremely rare at an age when 
girls 
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girls are paſſionately fond of ſuch ornaments, 
excited the admiration of the marquis. Per- 
haps the praiſe he beſtows on the virtues 
which he ſees practiſed, is natural to a man 
who is in the higheſt degree well-bred. But 
it is not ſo; it evidently proceeds from the 
heart. This is not the laſt apprehenſion 
that I will entertain on this ſubject; and I 
am certainly inexcuſable 5 having broke 
through my reſolutions, © They perceive 
my fears, they chide me, and take the pen 
out of my hand, The marquis is going to 
write to you; but this he has obtained leave to 
do only upon the condition that the letter 
ſhall be read to the company. He ſays 
it is to contain a general confeſſion, Oh! 
we tall ſce fine e P05 EQN 


4 LETTER from the anal f Note > 
| to the Ong of ante 


I TRAVEL over 2 country quite unknown 
to me, madam; every thing here is news 
ſurpriſing, incredible. I was acquainted 
with the name of * honour, diſinte- 

reſted- 


0 
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reſtedneſs, generofity, friendſhip, and a thou- 
ſand other virtues: I imagined that I poſſeſſed 
the greateſt part of them, but now find, with 
N that I know] them not even in 
I have ſeen by one of your letters 
— > kind prepoſſeſſion you are pleaſed to en- 
tertain in my favour: I flatter myſelf with 
the hope of being able to juſtify it hereafter 3 
but, in truth, it was entirely gratuitous and 
unmerited, When my good fortune inſpired 
you with it. I imagined that this general 
confeſſion would be ſufficient, but I am de- 
fired to enter into particulars, and have pro- 
miſed to obey, erer pain 1 may feel 
_ the taſk, | | 


* have hitherto been a man of honour, i in 
the ſenſe in which that expreſſion 1s received 
among people of faſhion, I was educated 
in certain maxims, which I have uniformly 
obſerved : this is exactly my catechiſm, and 
that of the people of my ſtamp: from theſe 
maxims you will eaſily judge of my merit, 


To regard every promiſe as an inviolable 
engagement, except thoſe made to women, 
which are of no validity, Never to tranſ- 
lM 2 greſs 
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greſs the laws of decency, not even in tranſac- 
tions the moſt oppoſite to that virtue. To 
juſtify the moſt criminal engagements by 
the object of our choice; and never to let 
them be known, without uſing. ſuch pre- 
cautions as may induce people to think 
that our intention was. to conceal them, 
according to the maxim of Buſſi Ra- 
butin : Hy” 


Bleſt who the ſecret hour employs. ks vt 

In beauty's arms to glow! ] 

Tis love divulg'd, and not its joys 
From whence diſaſters low, 


In this way, ſeduction and adultery are 
mere trifles, provided that the object is not 
uncreditable. To be very punctual in pay- 
ing debts contracted at play, but to let 
others run on. To maintain that mankind 
in general are wicked, and would commit 
any crime for the ſake of a trifling advan- 
tage. The conſequence of this principle is, 
never to entertain a ſincere attachment for 
any perſon, and to preſerve friendſhip only 
in appcarance. To endeavour to ſearch 


into the hearts of other people, that we may 
avail 
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our deſigns, but to keep our own impene- 
trable, To flatter the great, from whom we 
Have any expectation: to practiſe politeneſs 
with our equals ; but ſuch a politeneſs as diſ- 
covers a great efteem of ourſelves, and a 
firm reſolution not to ſuffer others to be de- 
| Hicient in it with impunity. To extol with 
conſcious pride the advantages we enjoy, 
eſpecially in the preſence of thoſe who ſeem 
not to regard them. It is better to be fear- 
ed than be beloved by our equals; good na- 
ture is conſidered as weakneſs, Moreover, 
we are to take in a literal ſenſe whatever a 
modeſt man ſays of himſelf, that he may ap- 
. pear ſtill leſs in his own opinion; and that 
by confidently afferting our own ſuperior 
merit, we may at length convince others of 
its reality. | 


4 T'v be extremely affable to our inferiors, 
who can have no pretenſions to our eſteem. 
This procures the reputation of goodneſs, 
which can be no inconvenience, and may 
on many occaſions be of ſervice. Not to 
affect irreligion, nor indulge ourſelves in 
any pleaſantry on that ſubject; to be 
6 ſuſpi-⸗ 
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ſuſpicious of bigots; not to marry young, 
nor conſult our inclination in matrimony, 
but to he guided entirely by a regard to fors 
tune and connections. 


Theſe, 8 are the precepts wherein 
I have been educated, and to which I have 
adhered in my practice; though ſome of 
them much diſpleaſed me, eſpecially that 
which inculates a general diſtruſt of man- 
kind. Unfortunately, till my laſt journey 
from Paris, I always lived with people who 
were very fit for perſuading me that this 
maxim, however unjuſt it might ſeem to me, 
was highly prudent, and could not be too 
ſcrupulouſly obſerved, | 


You have ſeen by the letter T wrote to 
the colonel, that Mr. Northon had been re- 
preſented to me as a mere bigot, This title 
imported, according to my idea, a coward- 
ly or.timid man; and had it not been for 
ſuch an opinion, I would not have riſked 
inſulting Miſs Erlac in his preſence as I did. 
The preceding duel that I fought, and in 
which I had the mitfortune to kill my an- 
tagoniſt, made me lay down a reſolution to 

3 0b; 1h + avoid 


=. 
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avoid as much as poſſible every affair of the 
like nature, I was therefore truly ſorry at 
being obliged to fight once more; and I own 
to you, that I did not ſleep one wink the 
whole night preceding our combat. In ſpite | 
of my reluctance, I teared leſt my antago= 
- niſt would get the ſtart of me, and by four 
o'clock in the morning I was in the wood 
of Boulogne, as I had appointed in my 
letter, - _ : | 


As I write at the bedſide of the dear 
wounded youth, and he traces every line 
with his eyes, he interrupts me. Your 
letter did not mention the wood of Boulogne, 
he ſays tc me; you appointed our meeting | 
behind the Chartreux: this is a circumſtance 
that I want to have explained : for I could 
not conceive why, after fixing the rendez- 
vous in one place, you was, next morning, 
in another at a great diſtance from it, You 
have read wrong, my dear friend, I anſwer 
Northon; I appointed the wood of Bou- 
logne. We can eaſily be ſatisfied of this 
point, ſays Northon : your letter ought to be 
in the pocket of the breeches which L had 
on me that day, It was accordingly brought: 
b | | and 
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and judge of my aſtoniſhment, or rather 
horror | this letter was in the hand writing 
of Erlac, which I knew perfectly well, 
though ſhe had endeavoured to diſguiſe it, 
Northon, who had never ſeen either her 
writing or mine, was eaſily deceived. What 
a crime do J ſee, ſays the baron ! Is it poſ- 
| ſible that ſuch a monſter could be found of 
the blood of our family ? My cruel niece had 
devoted you to death, to glut her hatred and 
revenge, without expoſing her lover, What 
thanks do we not owe to Heaven for having 
| fruſtrated her horrible deſigns ! But ſhe ought 
not to flatter herſelf with impunity ; and if 
honour forbids me from taking public venge- 
ance, her perpetual impriſonment ſhall pre- 
ſerve us from becoming the victims of her 
black treaſon, We were all ſo confounded at 
the enormous wickedneſs of this girl, that I 
was induced to defer my letter, which I can» 
not finiſh before night. f 


When I arrived at the wood of Boulogne, 
I ſtood at the diſtance of twenty paces from 
the high road, from whence I had a view of 
all who paſſed. I had been there but a very 
few minutes, when I heard myſelf called by 
„ 1 2 5 my 
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my name, The ſhades of night were not 
as yet entirely diſpelled ; ſo that ſeeing a 
man through the trees, I never queſtioned 
but it was my adverſary, and I advanced to- 
wards him in full ſecurity. I held my 
ſword naked under my arm, and while I 


2 was putting my hand to my hat, to ſalute 


him whom 1 imagined to be Mr. Northon, a 
blow was ſtruck at me, which I parried 
with my hand, and at the ſame time per- 

ceived ſeveral men attacking me. Ah! 
traitor, ſaid J within myſelf, murder ap- 
peared to you a more certain expedient than 
a duel, At this inſtant, I threw myſelf 
among ſome buſhes, in the reſolution of ſell- 
ing my life as dear as poſſible. I muſt have 
loſt it a thouſand times, had I been engag- 
ed with men of bravery ; but the cowards 
that attacked me -durſt not venture within 
the reach of my ſword. At the noiſe of 
our combat, a man on horſeback galloped 
up, and ſeeing the inequality in number, 
cried to me, Courage, fir, Heaven ſends you 
a a ſecond, who, if he cannot procure your 
ſafety, will periſh with you. Judge of my 
_ ſurpriſe, when I recognized the voice of the 
brave Northon, who had icarce looked me 
1 
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in the face, when far from ſlackening at the 
fight of a man who was his enemy, he ruſh- 
ed into the midſt of the aſſaſſins, whom he 
attacked ſo furiouſly with his horſe, that he 
laid two of them flat upon the ground, and 
protected me effectually. By two ſhots of a 
piſtol he obliged two of them to retreat, The 
number of our adverſaries that now remained 
was four, whoſe rage was increaſed by the 
death of their companions : for thoſe who 
were thrown down quickly got up, and 
plunged their ſwords into the belly of my de- 
fender's horſe; when the animal fell ſo un- 


fortunately, that the half of his rider's body 


lay under him, It was at this time that 
he received his wounds, and he would un- 
doubtedly have been killed, if fury redoubl- 
ing my force, I had not inſtantly plunged ' 
among thoſe cowardly villains, who perceiv=- 
ing by my countenance that I was determin- 
ed to fight to the laſt drop of my blood, re- 
tired about ten paces, and held a conſulta- 
tion together, the reſult of which was, to 
take to flight, I now endeavoured to diſ- 
engage Northon, and my ſtrength not an- 
ſwering my deſire, I invoked, as it were 
mechanically, the aſſiſtance of Heaven, My 


I 5 | Prayer 
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prayer was heard: I obſerved two peaſants 
who were carrying fruit to the market, and 
the ſight of whom had no doubt accelerated 
the flight of the aſſaſſins. They aſſiſted me 
in diſengaging Northon, who had loſt a 
great deal of blood; and while I was doing 
every thing I could to ſtop the hæmorrhage, 
one of the men ran with full ſpeed to bring 
us a carriage, I had the preſence of mind 
to defire that he would ſay nothing of the 
affair to the coachman whom he was going 
to call: this was neceſſary, This man, 
fearing to be entangled in ſome diſagreeable 
- buſineſs, was for returning, and even adviſ- 
ed the peaſants to leave us. But they 
ſhewed more humanity; and having aſſured 
this clowa that the affair was not a com- 
bat, but a murder, as they had ſeen the rob- 
bers fly, the coachman was the more eaſily 
_ perſuaded, as we wanted him only to carry 
us to the hotel ——, which is no more 
than a hundred paces from the gate. I may 
add, that the gold which I diſplayed to him 
had at leaſt as much effect as my inteaties 
In determining him to lend his aid. Miſs 
Northon has acquainted you with what paſl- 
ed after our arrival, but ſhe could not in- 
Bb form 
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form you of the ſtrange revolution which 


took place in my mind. I had ſuſpected, 


and even accuſed Northon of being a co- 
wardly aſſaſſin. His conduct now made me 
appear in my own eyes as the moſt culpable 
of men, This reflection, and the extreme 
inquietude which his ſituation gave me, en- 
groſſed all my thoughts, and made me be 
guilty of an indecency which I never was 
ſenſible of till this moment. I placed my- 
ſelf at the bedſide of the wounded youth, 
without once refleting, that my preſence 
| ought to be hateful to all his relations; and 
I paſſed the firſt five days in ſuch a manner 
as if I had been intoxicated with grief. I 
had one lucid interval, when my friend re- 
ceived the ſacraments,” and this was the firſt 
thing that payed the way for the miraculous 
change which has happened in me almoſt 
without my knowledge. I had been witneſs 
to the death of ſoldiers, officers, men of the 
world, and philoſophers, but I had never 
ſeen a real Chriſtian in the laſt moments of 
his life, Northon ſhewed neither the brutal 
indifference of the one claſs, nor the falſe af- 
fected firmneſs of the other. I obſerved in 
him nothing of that anxiety for the ſucceſs 
oY TO % et „ 
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of the means uſed for bis recovery, which 


is ſo natural to a youth of his age: he re- 


ſigned himſelf to the will of God with a 


tranquility which could ſpring only from the 
moſt lively faith. Penetrated with grief at 


the remembrance of the momentary eclipſe 
which his virtue had ſuffered, he bitterly la- 


_ mented his faults, but without any emotions 


of deſpair : his fears were moderated by his 
confidence in God. He ſeemed to behold 
death not as a ſhipwreck in which all would 


| be fwallowed up on his account, but as a 


port where his virtue would be ſecure. To 
this ſpectacle, already ſufficient to produce a 
change in my former ideas, was added the 
heroic firmneſs of his virtuous father and 
the baron, which was more and more viſible 
every inſtant, They were both ſo deeply 


affected, that it would be impoſſible to ſay 
to which of them he was the moſt dear. Not 


a fingle complaint, not a murmur, not the 
leaſt emotion of reſentment - againſt me, 
whom they ought to have regarded as the 


author of their unhappineſs: on the con- 


trary, they endeavoured to conſole me, and 
make me conſider the accident as a neceſſary 


 evnlequence of the wiſe diſpenſations of Pro- 


vidence, 


confuſed manner, ſo long as my friend was 
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vidence, who knows how to turn what we 
call misfortunes to our greateſt good, There 
was not even one of the fex which we have 
been pleaſed improperly to term weak, that 
did not give me leſſons of heroiſm. It was. 
eaſy to ſee how much Miſs Northon was af- 
fected with the condition of her nephew: a 
mother could not have ſhewn greater tender- 

_ neſs: it was eaſy to perceive how much ſhe 
| ſuffered; yet her care was leſs occupied 
about his life than his ſoul ; ſhe reſiſted her 
grief, and was wholly attentive on preparing; 
him for eternity, | | 


This, madam, is what I perceived in a 


in danger. The moment that the abatement 
of the fever gave us the firſt ray of hope, 
theſe ideas became brighter, and affected me 
more ſtrongly. I have already told you that 
I believed friendſhip,.- that agreeable union,, 
to be merely ideal, and that it could not 
poſſibly exiſt among men who are governed: 
only by ſelf-intereſt. But J find there is a 
paſſion which connects men together inde-- 
pendent of ſuch a conſideration. Every per- 3 
ſon, even the meaneſt in the houſe, ſeemed 
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to join in proving to me the reality of this 
delightful. ſentiment. It ſeemed as if the 
dear wounded youth was the ſon of the old 
domeſtics, and the brother of the young ones, 
ſo unaffected was the ſorrow which theſe 
poor people manifeſted on the occaſion. 
When T perceived the diſhabille I was in, 
the baron ſent me his valet de chambre, till 
my own ſhould arrive, It was with the ut- 
moſt difficulty the honeſt lad could ſhave me; 
his eyes were every moment blinded with. 
tears which he ſhed through joy, What 
praiſe did he beſtow on theſe two families !: 
"Not the ſmalleſt ſhadow of diſcord had ever 
diſturbed their union. I have lived, fir, ſaid 
he to me, with the baron theſe fourteen 
years, and am under greater obligations to 
him than to my father. He purchaſed me 
on his arrival in America, and at that time 
my diſpoſition was very bad. I was addict- 
to theft, drukenneſs, and revenge. My firſt 
maſter ſpared no pains to correct theſe faults; 
and I am certain that I got more ſtripes for 
them than there are hairs on my head. 1 
bated him ſo much, that I believe I could 
' have conſented to be burnt alive, to have 
the pleaſure of ſeeing him burning with me. 
| The 
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The baron took another method of Oey 
ing me. I had been baptized; but, i 
truth, it was as a brute ; ; and when = BA 
two years old, which was my age at that 
time, I had ſo wrong an idea of the Chriſ- 
tian religion that I held it in abhorrence. 
That God of whom they. preached, appear- 
ed to me to be unjuſt; I hated him. 80 
then, ſaid: I to myſelf, he has made two 
laws. By the one, he permits my maſter to- 
be cruel and barbarous to me: by the other, 
he commands me to love and obey him, Oh! 
this cannot be. Theſe: Europeans impoſe: 
upon us; or, if what they ſay of their God 
be true, it is their duty to love him, be- 
cauſe he loads them with his goodneſs: but 
thoſe who, like me, are reduced to ſuch: 
horrible wretchedneſs, ought to deteſt him. 
Theſe were my ideas when I was fold to the- 
baron. My new maſter reſembled in no- 
thing thoſe: that I had formerly. been with. 
He exacted no duty under the pretence of re- 
ligion, which he did not practiſe himſelf. 
He called us together to inſtruct us, and 
ſaid that we were his brethren, his. child- 
ren; that our ſouls were as precious in the 
eyes of God as his; that we were bought 
L — witha 
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with the blood of Jeſus Chriſt ; that in 
Heaven we would no longer be flaves, but 
his companions and friends; that to obtain 
Heaven it was neceſſary we ſhould do our 
duty upon earth; that our duty was to work 
and obey him, or thoſe who were in his 
place, and to be mild and charitable to- 
wards each other; that his duty was to love 
us, not to oppreſs us with labour, to maintain 
us, to take care of us in fickneſs, to teach 
us to pray to God, and to correct our faults. 
All that he faid, I repeat it to you, he 
practiſed. He allowed us time to reſt our» 
ſelves; we were at liberty to carry to him 
our complaints, and to communicate to him 
our grievances. If they were well founded, 
he puniſhed thoſe who ill treated us. If at 
any time he was under the neceſſity of chaſ- 
tizing us for ſome fault, we could plainly 
ſee that he was ſorry for it. If we happen- 
ed to be ſick, he ſerved us with ſuch dili- 
gence, as proved that he entertained a firm. 
perſuaſion of a future lie, in which God 
would recompence him, What ſhall I fay 
to you, fir? His words and actions inſpired 
us with profound reſpect for a religion which 
procured us ſo great advantages 3 Which, on 
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the one hand, put io great a. difference be 


tween my firſt maſter and my laſt; which ” 


on the other, extinguiſhed the difference in 
point of condition between the maſter and 


the flave, ſince ours regarded us as his 


brethren, and treated us as ſuch ; we firm- 
ly reſolved to live like good Chriſtians, 1 
had ſcarce formed this reſolution, when 1 
found ſuch facility in correcting myſelf as 1 
could not have dared to hope for. I gained 
inſenſibly the friendſhip of my maſter, and 
became ſo happy, that I would not exchange 
my flavery for freedom, I refuſed the lat- 
ter every time that my maſter offered to 
emancipate me: death alone will ſeparate 
me from him; and if I ſhould be ſo un- 
fortunate as to ſurvive him, I will vow to 
his children the ſame ſervices and fidelity 
that I have performed to him. 


If this ſpeech was not the moſt eloquent 

J ever heard in my life, I can at leaſt aſſure 
vou, madam, that it has been the moſt 
efficacious, and that it has determined me 
to ſeek the ſame remedy for my paſſions which 
this honeſt lad has made uſe of for moderat- 
ing his. I was ſecretly aſhamed to find in 
| | a mu- 
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a mulatto a perfon who was more a man 
than myſelf, a philoſopher content with his 
condition, a heart that taſted the ineſtimable 
pleaſure of a real attachment, confidence, 


And friendſhip; a pleaſure which till this 


time I conſidered as merely chimerical. This 
man had nothing he could call his own, 
not even his body, yet he felt no want. 
Let people, ſaid I within myſelf, talk no 
more of thoſe famous univerſities, where they 
pretend to teach the art of thinking juſtly, of 
reaſoning, and of being happy: it is Chriſ- 
tianity alone that makes real philoſophers, It 
forms them fuch in every condition of life; 
among the ſimple and ignorant, as well as 
among thoſe who pique themſelves on their 
_ talents and underſtanding: it is the only 
_ fchool in which hereafter I will ſtudy, This 
American has taught me more by one leſſon 
than all my profeſlors, e 


11d reſſected afterwards on the difficulties of 
my enterprize, and ſhuddered with the fear 
of not being able to furmount them, I ͤ con- 
ceived that the firſt ſtep neceſſary to be 
taken for becoming a Chriſtian, was to pay 
my debts. There ſcarcely remained fo much 
ator N | 8 of 
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of my eſtate as was ſufficient for chat pur- 
poſe. I had reckoned upon an adyantageous 
marriage for ſetting my affairs rigbt; but I 
changed my opinion with reſpect to the ſig- 
nification of this word. A great fortune, 
illuſtrious birth, beauty, talents, and graces, 
no longer appeared to me ſufficient for ren- 
dering the married ſtate happy: the objects 
for which I now became ſolicitous was the 
virtues, and thoſe too of the nobleſt kind ; 
where was I to ſeek for them? I had need 
to find in my wife a friend who could in- 

ſtruct me, and confirm me in my good re- 
ſolutions. I was conſcious that my feeble 


virtue would meet with difficulty in preſerv- 


ing itſelf untainted by the great world. Be- 
ſides, I was not in a condition to appear 
ſuitably to my rank; and what woman would 
have the fortitude to accompany me into a 
retreat, which was necellary for me on every 
account? 


Wiek loſt in theſe ideas, when Miſs Nor- 
thon, who imagined I was aſleep, entered 
on ber tip-toes. She has deſired me to be 
fincere, ſo that I hope my obedience will 
extenuate in her . the temerity of the 

| | acknow= 
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-- acknowledgments which I am going to make 
to you. A voice ſeemed to me to ſpeak . 
from the bottom of my heart, which ſaid, 
dehold the only woman who can make you 
happy ; ſhe, whoſe equal is not to be found 
among ten thouſand, Upon my honour, I 
had not as yet looked attentively at her, and 
had I been aſked whether ſhe was brown or 
fair, T could not have anſwered the queſ- 
tion; fo I could not ſuſpect it was love that 
inſpired me with this idea, The impoſſibi- 
| lity of realizing the happineſs which was 
preſented to me, drew from me a ſigh, which 
ſhe did not fail to obſerve- for ſhe ſaid in a 
low voice to her nephew, this poor marquis 


certainly labours under great anxiety of 


mind, as he ſeems to be uneaſy even in his 
fleep. Perhaps he was in love with Miſs. 
Erlac, replied Northon, and who knows 


whether his paſſion has not ſurvived his. 


eſteem? You wrong him, my dear, an- 
ſwered his aunt, with a goodneſs which en- 
tirely overcame me: from what I have ſeen. 
of him, he appears to entertain nobler ſenti- 
ments: is it poſſible that a man of ſenſe 
could think without horror of marrying ſuch: 


A our I am perſuaded, on the PER 
0g that 
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that he repents of having paid his addreſſes 
to one who is ſo unworthy of them; and IL 
have conceived ſo great an eſteem for him, 
on account of the extraordinary gratitude 
which he teſtifies towards you, that I would 
be extremely ſorry if he made a diſadvantage- 


ous marriage. You can prevent his falling 5 Ha 


into that misfortune, ſaid Northon ſmiling z 
marry him yourſelf, aunt. O yes! replied 
ſhe, it is a fine expedient; but I muſt 
excuſe this ſally in a perſon who is juſt re- 
covering from a fever. Had you a ſiſter, I 
do not know but I would wiſh him to become 
my nephew; and greater benevolence I can» 
not expreſs for him, 


Had I followed the inclination of my 
heart, the firſt words which Miſs Northon 
| ſpoke would have made me fall down at her 
knees, in a tranſport of gratitude ;. but the 
concluſion of her diſcourſe convinced me 
that I had acted prudently in ſupprefling my 
emotion. She ſtopped a little, and as ſoon 
as ſhe was ſo far off as not to hear us, I 
ſaid to Northon, at. the ſame time embrac- _ 
ing him, what have you wiſhed for me, my 
dear friend! No, I am not deſtined to ſuch. 

| . happi- 
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happineſs; and it was the impoſlibility of 
attaining it that drew from me the ſigh which 
Miſs Northon (obſerved. In truth, replied 
Northon, there is ſomething ſo ſingular in 
this adventure, that I cannot conſider it as the 
effect of chance. What! marquis, you ſe- 
riouſly wiſh, then, to be agreeable to my 
aunt? FR LH | 1 85 


I then related to my friend every thing 
concerning which I have the honour to 
write you: he mentioned the ſubject to his 
father and the baron, and they all three de- 
termined on uſing their influence with Miſs 
Northon, to induce her to an union in 
which the happineſs of my life was centered. 
Prudence however directed them to make 
me undergo a trial that mortified me greatly 
at that time, but for which I am now very 7 
thankful.” Mr. Northon, in concert with 
his friend, having taken me aſide, ſaid : fir, 
the idea of having a perſon of your merit for 
my brother-in-law, has ſo much tranſported 
me, as not to allow me the freedom of mak- 
ing a reflection which it is of importance that 
you make yourſelf, before we enter into any 
meaſures with reſpe& to my ſiſter, Perhaps | 
11 45 5 | you 
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you judge of her fortune from the manner 
in which we lived at Paris; but know, that 
we are indebted for every thing to the good- 
neſs of the baron, He reſigns to my ſiſter 
the ſmall portion of his eſtate which he left 


in her hands when he went to America. This 


ſum, joined to what ſhe inherits from her fa- 
mily,, amounts to no more than twenty-five 
or thirty thouſand livres: I have been told 
that you was looking out for an heireſs; if 
that be the caſe, wy ſiſter is not for 
you, 47H 


Whoever told you ki I was looking for 
a fortune, replied I, did not deceive you: 
I own to you with ſhame, that Erlac's for- 
tune was more charming in my eyes than her 

perſon. In the way of life that I had cho- 
ſen, it was neceſſary to have money; but 
upon the plan that I now lay down to my- 
ſelf, little will be ſufficient, and it would be 
with a bad grace that I could wiſh for 
more, when after paying my debts, 1 ſhall 
not reſerve ſo much as what your ſiſter 
poſſeſſes. I mentioned this to your ſon, and 
am ſurpriſed that he forgot to tell you of 
it. The value of my eſtate is known, but 
| | not 


* 


188 MORAL TALES. 

not the amount of my debts: people know 
in general that I have lived too faſt; but 
they do not imagine that my extravagance 
was ſo great as it really has been, They 
think I till have twelve thouſand livres of 
rent; I have had twenty; and miſs Erlac 
was, with reſpect to this matter, of the 
common opinion : for my creditors were too 
prudent to publiſh a fact which would retard 
their payment, by breaking off a match that 


would enable me to diſcharge all my debts at 


one ſtroke, I own that it is baſe to deceive 


the woman we marry with regard to our 


cireumſtances: however, as it is uſual for 
both parties to impoſe mu tually on each 
other, I had no ſcruple on this ſubject, no 
more than in a thouſand other points, New 
lights have now awakened my delicacy, and 
I would die a thouſand times rather than be 
guilty of the ſmalleſt miſrepreſentation to per- 
ſons ſo reſpeCtable as you all are. What is 
more, if I can depend upon my preſent ſen- 
timents, I would not, for the ſake of ob- 
taining the greateſt fortune, impoſe on the 
meaneſt man alive, I no longer conſider 
riches as the ſource of happineſs; neverthe- 
leſs I would regret what I have loſt, if it 
| ©» Ws 
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was neceſſary to - procure an alliance with 
ſuch a perſon as Miſs Northon, who has a 
title to a much more advantageous match; 
and this conſideration would have induced 
me to conceal my ſentiments, had not your 
ſon, who honours me with his attachment, 
informed you of them. | 


When there is no other objection to you 
than the mediocrity of your fortune, anſwers 
ed Mr, Northon, we are near the point of 
ſettling the affair. -Repoſe entirely on my 
friendſhip for her, and my eſteem for you. 
I am firmly of opinion, that in bringing 
about an union between you, I will promote 
the happineſs of both: but it is proper to 
diſpatch the matter quickly; people marry 
more eaſily at twenty years of age than at 

thirty, | 


In vain did I repreſent to Mr. Northon 
the neceſſity of giving me time to gain the 
eſteem of his ſiſter, who would have reaſon to 
be offended at our treating of the affair with- 

out her knowledge, He would not liſten to 
my remonſtrances, and, I was obliged to act 
as he directed. You know the reſt, madam; 


9 
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my happineſs has coſt me dear, fince I was 

near being deprived of my generous deliverer, 
Heaven grant that it may continue, and that 
I may never ſurvive my virtuous friends, 
J have now no other with. 


Miſs NoRTHON continues. 


No, madam, you do not know the reſt, 
and I want to inform you of it. I yielded 
directly in obedience to my brother; he holds 
the place of my parents, and I owe ſubmiſ- 
fion to him. An hour after, I foreſaw that 
I would comply, not only without reluc- 
tance, but with ſatisfaction. After reading 
the marquis's general confeſſion, I freely ac- 
knowledge to you that I ſubmit with joy. 
He is born for the great virtues, and I ſhall 
learn of him to practiſe them. I have pro- 
miſed to inform- him of what progreſs he 
makes in my heart, and I keep my promiſe, 
as you ſee. 
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Wno could have defired, or even fore- 


ſeen ſo happy a concluſion, my dear friend ? 
My joy is ſuch, that I. ſhut myſelf up for 
four-and-twenty hours to read your letters 


over and over, and taſte, undiſturbed, the 


ſatisfaction of ſeeing you as happy as you 


could with. This retirement will prove very 


troubleſome to you if you hate long letters. 


The one I am writing at preſent will not 


be in the Spartan ſtyle. I have paſſed the 


night without ſo much as ſhutting my eyes, 


entirely occupied with reflections on your 


hiſtory, They belong to you, and you have 


a right to partake of them, I begin with 
congratulating you on your conqueſt and 
your defeat: independent of the unexpeRed 


fortune which the generoſity of the baron 


and your brother has beſtowed upon you, I 
do believe that you would have been very 
happy. I am in no danger of being looked 


on as a flatterer in what I ſay to the mar- 


quis's advantage; you know that he pleaſed. 
. me 
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me the very firſt moment I ſaw him, and at 
a time when I could not divine that he would 
one day have the happineſs of pleaſing you, 
He poſſeſſes all the qualifications that can 
make a wife happy. A figure noble and 
Intereſting, with a mind equally admirable, 

A tender heart, that ſighed for the pleaſures 
of friendſhip, even when he thought it had 
no reality in nature, and that would have 
given it exiſtence, had that depended upon 
him. A man convinced by experience of 
the neceſſity, the advantage, and power of 
Chriſtianity. With ſuch a huſband, a wo- 
man needs not envy the condition of any 
perſon upon earth. I have promiſed, or 
rather threatened, to fend you my reflec- 
tions ; behold one which I think of im- 


| portance. 


on admiring the force of good example, 
J aſked myſelf what can be the reaſon that 
it does not often work miracles? for, even 
now, notwithſtanding the corruption of the 
age, there exiſts a great number of virtuous 
perſons. Is it not becauſe the rules of de- 
votion being publicly inſtituted, the beſt 

actions are conſidered as works of trade, fo 
to 
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to ſpeak, or as effects of hypocriſy. It is 
to be wiſhed, I think, that the clergy did 
not confine themſelves to the fociety of each. 
other; that they lived as men of the world, 
and were not diſtinguiſhed by any peculiar, 
mode of dreſs (I mean ſo far as is conſiſtent. 
with decency of behaviour); that a devotee 
in brown, with a ſmall coiff, ſhould give 
alms, frequent churches, hoſpitals, and pri- 
ſons, does not ſurpriſe us; it makes not the 
ſmalleſt impreſſion upon us, and conſequent- 
ly does not edify. To employ the ſame ex- 
preſſion which I uſed before, people would 
ſay of ſuch a perſon, that he is performing 
the work of his trade. If, on the contrary, 
they beheld a young lady not afraid of ſully- 


ing her magnificent dreſs, by going neat 


the bed of the ſick, and performing ſuch 
offices about them as ſeem incompatible with 
her delicacy and rank, oh! this makes a 
deep impreſſion; they admire her, they en- 
quire into the ſource of ſuch benevolence, 
and they aſcribe her conduct to Chriſtianity, 
which only can inſpire her. In this way, 
people are led inſenſibly from perſonal eſteem 
to the admiration of religion, they love and 


practiſe "IN | x 
; Vor. Il. . | I wiſh, 
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I wiſh, in the next place, that pious per- 
ſons: would ſpeak leſs and act more; I mean, 
that they would inforce their exhortations by 
their example. They would do a hundred 
times greater ſervice to their neighbour by 
performing one good work, than by twenty 
 ſpecious diſcourſes. You might preach to 
your ſervants to eternity, of the duty of 
- meekneſs, patience, obedience, and fidelity 
in the adminiſtration of your affairs, all to no 
purpoſe; they would ſcarce give any atten- 
tion to what you ſaid: why? becauſe they 
will not be convinced that you love the vir- 
tues which you recommend; that you do 
not think them ſo neceſſary for obtaining 
Heaven as you repreſent them to be: they 
would imagine that you ſpeak entirely from 
ſelf-intereſt, Who does not wiſh for thoſe 
good qualities in their ſervants? But if, 
whilſt you' are expatiating to them in the 
praiſe of gentleneſs, they ſee you attentive 


not to loſe any opportunity of exerciſing it 


towards them, your regard for this virtue 
contributes to the happineſs of their life. 
They naturally love it, becauſe it procures 
them ſo great an advantage, and they wiſh 


that all thofe with 8 they live would 
; , "practiſe | 
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practiſe it. But when once they ſincerely 
eſteem virtue, they dn ſolicitous to poſ- 
_ it, 


5 the third dings; 1 would: be for mak 


ing a diſtinction between the virtues whieh 


affect only our own private intereſt, ſo to 
| ſpeak, and thoſe which are beneficial to ſo- 
ciety, The firſt, in my opinion, can never 
be enough concealed. Thus, if I was fo 
happy as to be a devotee, I would not re- 
ſtrict myſelf to a dreſs of any particular 
colour, nor would I think ic a meritorious 
ſacrifice in the ſight of God, to prefer a 
ſtuff that pleaſed me the leaſt, and did not 
| ſuit my complexion, at the hazard of being 
conſidered as a perſon of no taſte. I would 
not teize either the mantua-maker, the 
hair-dreſſer, or the waiting-maid, about how 
I ſhould be dreſſed. I would not let it be 
known when 1 ſaid my 'prayers, ſo that T- 
would avoid the tedious fittings ' in the 
churches. I approve greatly of the method 
of Madame de Maintenon, who let the pub- 
lic think that ſhe ſlept till eight o'clock, 
though ſhe was employed in exerciſes of de- 
votion every morning for an hour and a half 
| += ThE before 
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before that time. I would endeavour to 
maintain an intercourſe with God, by pious 
ejaculations even in the time of my viſits, 
In a word, for the ſake of edification, I 
would rather that it was-ſaid of me, ſhe is a 

good Chriſtian, than not, ſhe is a devotee. 
_ - Theſe two words, in reality, are ſynonimous, 

though they are not conſidered as ſuch wg the 
bulk of the world, 


With reſpect to the ſocial virtues, I 
would never ſeek in the leaſt to conceal them. 
Did a woman of my own rank come to 
amuſe me with ſcandal againſt her neigh- 
bour, I would tell her without ceremony, 
if you had been ſo unfortunate as to commit 
ſuch a fault, and that people wanted to in- 
form me of it, Chriſtianity would induce 
me not to liſten to your accuſers, but en- 
deavour as much as I could to make them 
ſpare your reputation, I am certain that 
ng would approve of my bzing a Chriſtian 
to your advantage; permit me to do for 
others what you would be pleaſed with being 7 
done for yourſelf in the ſame ſituation, Let 
us ſhew compaſſion to the faults and foibles 
of others, as purifaves: deſerve their pity in 

ES many 
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many caſes. Had I the honour to oblige. 
a friend, to do ſervice to an enemy, or per- 
form any other act which would redound to 
the honour of my generoſity, good nature, 
or philoſophy, I would avow that religion 
alone was what prompted me to perform it: 
in ſhort, I would endeavour to correct the 
wrong notion that is entertained of religion, 
piety, and devotees. It is commonly ima- 
gined that theſe virtues reſpect only the im- 
mediate ſervice of God: I would make it 
my buſineſs to prove, that the beſt way to 
ſerve him, and what is the moſt acceptable 
to him, is to love our neighbour for his 
ſake, and to promote the happineſs of all 
men, who are his children and brethren, 1 
am perſuaded that devotion of this kind 
would obtain much more credit, than when 
performed with long ſleeves, and all the 
| pomp of grimace ; and that many who have 
been witneſſes of the miracles performed by 
it, ſuch as the marquis, would declare them- 
ſelves publicly in its favour, 


& Laſtly, there are certain faults imputed 
to thoſe who are devotees by profeſſion, 
which ' I would endeavour by all means to 


=*Y avoid, 
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avoid. The bulk of mankind are guilty of 
extreme injuſtice ;* they carry to exceſs an 
indulgence towards thoſe of their own par- 
ty, while they cenſure. with the greateſt ſe- 
verity ſuch as have no connection with them. 
Should any diſpute with a perſon the heri- 
tage of one of his relations; ſhould the 
former be deſirous of depriving him of a 
portion of his eſtate, or coimmitting any in- 
juſtice towards him, they are not ſurpriſed 
that he carries the affair to a court of judi- 


Intereſt of his family requires that he de- 
fend the eſtate which he ought to leave to 
them: were we patiently to bear the wrongs 
which would be done to us, ſay they, it 
would encourage wicked people: they 
ought to be puniſhed; the intereſt of ſo- 
ciety demands it, Let the ſame thing hap- 
pen to a devotee of the profeſſion, the clam- 
ours of his brethren reſound on every fide, 
The eccleſiaſties or devotees are litigious ; 
they love chicanery. Unhappy is it for 
thoſe who have any thing to do with them : 
they would ſooner periſh than recede from 
the ſmalleſt tittle of their right : they hate 
the unjuſt more than the injuſtice; fo 

EE 5 5 good 
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good an opinion have they of their ſanctity, 
that an attack upon them is violence offer- 
ed to Heaven. I repeat it, theſe clamours are 
unjuſt; but I would rather yield every thing 
than authorize them. LI would not be for 
litigating the affair; I would cauſe an ad- 
vertiſement to be affixed at the cornerg- of 
the ſtreets, that I was deſirous of an ac- 
commodation, and wanted to refer the mat- 
ter to arbitrators; that if they forced me to 
ſtand on my defence, I would make ſo 
modeſt a uſe of the victory which I had ob- 
tained at great expence, that I would con- 
vince all the world of my harror for conten- 
tions, and the little value 1 put upon riches, 
ſince I would ſhew as much favour to my 
adverſaries as I could, conſiſtently with the 
duty I owed to myſelf and my relations, I 
would——eh | For God's ſake have done, 
any other in your place would ſay to me, it 
is a fine time to be ſermonizing on the very 
point of celebrating a marriage. This would 
certainly be a juſt remark, and I ſhall con- 
clude with fincere congratulations on the 
happy termination of your troubles, If the 
value of any good is to be eſtimated by 
what it has coſt us, your preſent bappineſs 
K 4 ought 
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 otight to appear very precious in your eyes, 
May you continue long to enjoy it, and I 
ſoon be a witneſs of it; but the buſineſs 
which has detained me here increaſes ; after 
\ ſucceſsfully accommodating one proceſs, 1 
| Have need of all my induſtry and patience to 
avoid another that is intended to be raiſed 
againſt me concerning the ſucceſſion to my 
mother. I diſplay to my adverſaries a 
courage which I really have not; for moſt. 
certainly, I will not go to law. You will, 
therefore, be charged for ſome time with a 
correſpondence which conſtitutes the greateſt 
happineſs of my life, though I ſcruple to 
claim a part of the time which you owe to 


your friends, But are they not mine too? 


Am not I one of the family? If what I de- 
mand be too much for yourſelf to perform, 
you have ſecretaries who will partake of the 
taſk, for you have a * 2 as yet to in- 
* me Ws | Tt 


4 


rr have not told me, for inftance, 
how your brother could procure ſo great a 
quantity of diamonds, without the baron's 
knowing any thing of it, or even his own 
ſon, I would wiſh to Know: what will be- 

| come 
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come of young Erlac : her grandmother was 
my relation, and though but a diſtant one, 
I ſhould be glad to know that ſuch a 
creature is out of the way of bringing 


_ diſgrace upon her family; it would pleaſe 
me mightily to hear that ſhe is in a con- 
vent, N 


J will not add a word more; for, in 


truth, this letter is already much too long. 
I am of opinion that young Northon will fix 


the idea which ought to be attached to a2 


word frequently repeated, and ſo little un- 


derſtood : The true point of honour. Reli- 


gion can never enjoin cowardice ; for it is 
a vice, On this ſubject we entirely concur 
with men of the world. The only queſtion 
is to know what cowardice is; it is the 
avoiding to perform a duty through fear, 
They will likewiſe agree with me reſpecting 


this definition; but they will add, through 


the fear of death; and, on my part, I will 
maintain, that every fear which induces us 
to decline performing a duty, is cowardice, 
| whatever may be the object of ſuch fear. 
What ! they will not pardon a man for the 
fear of death, which is the greateſt of all 


K 5 Phyſical s 


202 MORAL TALES. 


phyſical evils, and yet they will allow of 
| his dreading contempt and poverty, which 
are only imaginary evils? I muſt be blamed 
for flying at the ſight of a cannon levelled 
againſt me, but they will think nothing of 
my being frightened at the repreſentation of 
2 cannon in painting? What contradic- 


tions ! Is it poſſible that they can be main- 


tained by people of ſenſe? To end the diſ- 
pute, he that refrains from performing a 
duty, through any fear whatever, is a real 
coward ! Ah! my dear, how many ſuch 
may we find, according to this definition, 
which is however very juſt? The more fri- 
volous and trifling the obje& of the fear is, 
the cowardice will be the more ſhocking ; 
the leſs it deſerves to be pardoned, it will 
be the more infamous. This point being 
ſettled, let us come to the caſe of 5 8 
— N 


115 * inſult was offered in his preſence to 
2 girl for whom he had a regard, but who 
had drawn the affront upon herſelf, and 
who, by receiving his viſit in the night, 
and without the knowledge of her mother, 
had degraded herſelf te the rank of thoſe 
8 women 


women who have no right to expect deli- 
cate treatment; this greatly extenuates the 
offence. But whatever the woman may be 
who is abuſed in the preſence, or rather 
the company of a man, cuſtom requires that 
he demands ſatisfaction, and no other than 
that of fighting; he that declines ſuch a 
combat, is expoſed to the deriſion of all 
who call themſelves gentlemen. On the 

other hand, God and the king forbid fight- 
ing; ; to obey them is an indiſpenſible duty. 
He then who violates theſe eſſential duties, 
through the fear of imaginary! evils, ſuch as 
unmerited contempt z he, I ſay, muſt be re- 
garded as a coward, that ſtartles at his 
_ . ſhadow, and places the point of honour. in 
| ingratitude towards God, and rebellion 
- againft the king. He who, on the contrary, 
has the courage to deſpiſe prejudice, will 
not be afraid of death, I am certain; and 
of this I have a proof in the behaviour of 
your nephew, who expoſed his life to a 
danger which it was not probable he could 
eſcape; who expoſed himſelf fot a ſtranger 
. who did not recoil even when he diſcovered 
that the ſtranger was his enemy, but de- 
bended him at the hazard of his life. Oh! 
| K 6 4 
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this is real bravery, this is the true point 
of honour, I acknowledge that this kind 
of bravery is more difficult to be acquir- 
ed than the other ; ſo that, madam, let 
us talk as we pleaſe, we will not ing it 
into faſhion. | 


I LETTER from Young NoRTHON ts 
the Counteſs of SOLMEs, 


I wovLD be the moſt ungrateful man in 
- the world, did I notdevote the firſt exerciſe of 
my pen to returning you thanks for the ten- 
der concern you have taken on my account: 
you have lamented my miſconduct with 
tears that are precious to me; you have 
nevertheleſs entertained hope while there ap- 
"peared to be no foundation for it; and, 
without doubt, the prayers which you offer- 
ed to Heaven in my behalf, have drawn 
down its mercy upon me. Once more, 
madam, what thanks do I not owe you! 
1 would have taken the liberty of writing, 
though I had no other motive than to offer 
them; but, at preſent, another reaſon con- 
42 =" | curs 
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curs to make me do it. You beſtow too 
great encomiums on my conduct in the un- 
lucky affair which has ended much more 
happily than I had reaſon to expect: I was 
in the moſt diſagreeable ſituation that 
could be; and I had, I may ſay, loſt the 
right of ating as became a Chriſtian on this 
AO 1 1 


| An ade I had: never been ſo un- 
fortunate as to forget my duties, I would 
have taken care of quitting my country for 
an action which I would be proud to have 
performed, had it not been prohibited in 
every caſe ; and to tell you the plain truth, I 
would have bluſhed for not being aſhamed 
of it. Were I in a ſtrange country where 
it was reckoned honourable to defraud, and 
deprive another of his property, could I 
conſider my regard for juſtice, and my hor- 
ror of a lye, as a ſhameful thing? No, cer- 
tainly; and if 1 were deſirous of being 
eſteemed by the ſmall] number of honeſt per- 
ſons who might be among ſuch a perverſe 


people, I would incur the public contempt 


to procure their friendſhip. This is preciſe- 
| ly the conduct I would have obſerved in 
__ France” 
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France in any other ſituation. To fight, 
without being forced to it by one's duty, is 


the behaviour of a fool, of a bad Chriſtian, 


and a rebel: it is robbing our country. to 
which we owe our life. Who ſees not 
that it is glorious to avoid ſuch exceſles ? 
and, as you have well obſerved, none but 
a coward can dread the contempt of thoſe 
whom he deſpiſes, Three months before I 
forgot my duty I would have refuſed a 
challenge, had it been offered even in the 
midſt of the moſt numerous aſſembly; and 
after this refuſal, I would not have thought 
"there was any reaſon for going to Malta, 
merely to convince fools that they formed a 
wrong opinion of me, in imputing my be- 
haviour to the fear of death. Once more, 
of what conſequence to me is the opinion 
of thoſe whoſe eſteem can be acquired only 
by ſuch actions as make us forfeit the regard 
_ , of all ſenſible people? Unfortunately, I was 
in a very different dilemma, as I have had 
the honour to tell you: I had overlooked 
eſſential duties; I had quitted my father's 
houſe; and it was known to many, that I 
was determined to diſpoſe of my hand with- | 
out his conſent, nay even againſt his incli- 
TOTES nation. 
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nation. A man that had formed ſuch cri- 
minal reſolutions, could with a very bad 
grace alledge motives of conſcience, when 
the queſtion was only about committing an- 
other crime. It is true, that the moment 

1 reſolved on breaking the engagement I had 
made with the marquis, I deteſted the miſ- 
conduct of which I had been guilty; and 
the ſame motive that urged me to renounce 
my criminal courſe of life, likewiſe reſtrain- 
ed me from fighting the duel; but my 
faults were public, and my | repentance 
known only to God. They might rea- 
ſonably impute my refuſal of the combat to 
- cowardice; and had this been really my mo- 
tive, I would have deſerved their contempt, 
But I maintain, that a man of honour, 
who is inſenſible of this contempt, when ill- 
founded, cannot puſh delicacy too far for 
vindicating his reputation, when, by miſ- 
conduct, he has had the misfortune to juſtify 
the diſadvantageous opinion formed. of him. 
I propoſed going to Malta, therefore, with 
the view of undeceiving people of honour 
in their notions of me; but I do not know 
that ſuch a ſtep would have had the effect; 
for the action would be conſidered as pro- 
. ceeding 
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ceeding from deſpair, which ſometimes 
forces the greateſt poltroons to behave with 
the appearance of magnanimity, God of 
his infinite goodneſs, has furniſhed me with 
| a ſhorter way of vindicating my reputation; 
by which I have alſo gained a friend who is 
as dear to me as myſelf, and was ſo even 
before the alliance that is to unite us was 
projected. Add to all theſe advantages, 
what your goodneſs gives me a title to hope 
for, the continuation of a friendſhip which 
I would merit, was it the price of the moſt 
ſincere and reſpectful ſentiments with which 


1 al ever be, madam, 
' Your's, &c. 


— 


LETTER from Miſs e to * 
ert of SOLMES. 


1 ASSURE you, ade, that you e 
d b filled four pages more with your 
I would, without my being tired of the ſub - 
ject. The marriages which we are to cele- 
brate in a few days are not of the kind that 


fo the whole time to prepare for them, 
oh and 
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and they leave us leiſure enough to read your 15 


excellent and agreeable letters. What is 


yet more, we have even time to diſcourſe of 


them, and you ſhall have the reſult of our 


converſation, which is (I hope you will not 


be offended} a ſmall critique on one of your 
I would's, I am certain that the expreſſion 


has not rightly conveyed your ſentiment ; | 


however, to keep to the text of your letter, 
people who do not know you ſo well as I do 


might imagine, from what you ſay with re- 


ſpect to the church, that you are really of a 
perſuaſion between Chriſtianity and Deiſm, 
L entertain the ſame opinion with you in re- 
gard to the long meditations which certain 


| devotees affect in the church, and which 
they ought to reſerve for their cloſets; but 


this Madame de Maintenon, who employed 


herſelf an hour and a half at prayers before 


ſhe opened her door in the morning, ap- 


peared publicly among the faithful as often 


as her health and the duties of her ſituation 
would permit her. We ought, for the ſake 
of example, to attend the pariſh church re- 


gularly every day that is ſet apart for public 
worſhip; and nothing but the moſt invinci- 
15 45 n wg 
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ble reaſons ſhould prevent us from likewiſe 
daily hearing maſs. I know that you 
ſcarce ever fail in this duty when you are 
in health, and that the curate ſees you a con- 
ſtant auditor at his ſermons, This I have 
told to our gentlemen, and we all conclude, 
it is not in this kind of duty that you wiſh 


devotees to alter their conduct, but in the 


affectation of reſorting to the church alone, 
at hours not appropriated to religious exer- 

eiſes. I throw: myſelf at your knees to beg 
pardon for my critique; and that you may 
forget it, I will enter into a detail of the 
| Preparations for our entertainments. This 

day fortnight the 'two marriages. will be 
ſolemnized : wo wait for the time with a 
joy that is ſerene, and does not prevent 


5 the young folks from attending to the 


preparations, which are ſomewhat of a ſin- 
err kind. ad? : | 


mol. * defired my bebehbe. to i gira * a 
Full account of the beneficent act by which 


| he came to the poſſeſſion of ſo great a 


quantity of diamonds, and his * will ac- 


| * this. «TI 
| The 
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The baron, who regards the day of his 
daughter's marriage as the happieit of his 
life, was vexed at not having friends at 
Paris whom he might invite to the enter- 
tainments which he intended to give. The 
pleaſure, ſaid he, cannot be reliſhed but in 
proportion as it is diffuſed among a great 
number of gueſts, I am much of your 
opinion, ſaid Eliza embracing him; and 
during the three months that we have ſpent 
at Paris before your arrival, I have made 
ſome friends who will be company to us, 
and partake of our entertainments, The 
baron, who took his daughter's diſcourſe in 
a literal ſenſe, anſwered her; you amaze 
me; I could not have imagined that in your 
aunt's company you would meet with a 


ſingle perſon worthy of being called your 


friend, and yet you give me to underſtand 
that you have ſeveral, Eliza, ſmiling and 
kiſſing her father's hand, ſaid to him; it is 
not at my aunt's houſe that I have become 
acquainted with thoſe I ſpeak of. Ah, my 
dear father, you have treated me as a ſpoiled 
child ſince your arrival at Paris: I have 
ſcarce had-time to form a wiſh before your 
goodneſs ſatisfied it: you have allowed me 

| | | 5 


222 MORAL TALES. 

to conſider you as a friend to whom I might 
communicate my thoughts, and even aſk 
queſtions of you, without the danger of 


giving offence, Do not be diſpleaſed then, 


at what I am to ſay to you, There are 
ſome cuſtoms from which people never de- 
part, or at leaſt very ſeldom : one of theſe 
is, that the expence of a marriage is pro- 
portional to the fortune of the parties: ſup- 
poſing you had a great number of acquaint- 
ances here, what ſum would you devote to 
entertain them? How much would my 
wedding cloaths amount to? I begin to ſee 
through your deſign, ſaid the baron, which 
will not hinder me from anſwering you. I 
would willingly ſpend five hundred Louis 
d' ors on entertainments, and I always in- 
| tended to lay out fifty thouſand livres for 
your cloaths. 1 would have doubled this 
ſum for diamonds ; but few women at 
court will have ſo large a quantity as you, 
ſo that this article may be retrenched, Very 
well, my dear father, this will not prevent 
your happy daughter from being in a condi- 
tion to make a number of friends partake of 
her joy, if you will give her the money 
which you intended for the entertainments 
5 12 | and 
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and cloaths. My own joy is complete, ſince 
by your orders, I have already expended a 


\ handſome ſum for theſe purpoſes. Allow 


me to retrench a ſuperfluous luxury in order 
to eſtabliſh for myſelf a fund in the other 
world. My time is ſo ſhort here that I 
ought to be diligent in preparing for a fu- 
ture ſtate, Really my daughter is ſo old, 
faid the baron, that ſhe has not a moment 
to looſe:: ſhe will very ſoon be ſeventeen, 
which is an age that borders om decrepitude, 
What ſhall I ſay then, who have paſſed 
more than the half of my life? Eh! who 
has employed it better than you for obtain- 
ing that which will laſt through all eterni- 
ty, ſaid my brother interrupting him? Has 
not every one of your actions been a good 
work? I have a mind to imitate the mar- 
quis, ſaid the baron, and make my general 
confeſſion to you. I have done ſeveral bene- 
| ficent actions in my life, but very few that 
deſerve the name which you give them, I 
take pleaſure in making people happy, be- 
cauſe, as I already told you, I do not love 
to be the only contended perſon among a 
number of people whoſe dejected counte= 


ances beſpeak their misfortunes, Their 


miſery 
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miſery and chagrin take hold of my heart, 
and it is natural that we ſhould endeavour 
to diveſt ourſelves of anxiety, I have of- 
tener than once obſerved, that my Eliza en- 
tertains noble and elevated ſentiments : if 
you join me in opinion, we ſhall appoint 
| Her our almoner. I am deſirous of e 
from her the exerciſe of charity. 


Had you ſeen the ainiable confuſion that 

appeared in the countenance of my dear 
child, on perceiving that our little ſociety 
applauded her father's diſcourſe, you would 
have been convinced of the ſincerity of her 
endeayours to perſuade the baron that ſhe 
owed every good quality ſhe poſſeſſed to the 
education which I had given her. The re- 


* ſult of the whole is, that her father leaves 


to her the diſpoſal of fifty-two thouſand 
livres' which he intended to apply to luxury 
and pleaſure, The marquis looked at me, 
and ſeemed to ſay; ah! had I not diffipated 
my eſtate, I could have increaſed this ſum 
by joining my offering to it. I underſtood 
his meaning though he did not ſpeak, and I 
could not help bluſhing, I would gladly 


have ſaid, ſince the baron's generoſity has 
5 made | 
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made us as rich as Eliza, let-us imitate her 
example, I had not reſolution to pro- 
nounce theſe words, and my face reddened 
ſo much at the thought of a fortune ſo de- 
pendent on another perſon, that I durſt not 
diſpoſe of a ſum which was ſmall in compari- 
ſon to what they intended beſtowing upon 
me, that all the company obſerved my emo- : 
tion, My brother gueſſed the cauſe of it, 
and I was obliged to acknowledge my falſe 
delicacy, which ſo much mortified our com- 
mon benefactor, that it was eaſy to ſee he 
had a thouſand times greater ſatisfaction in 
enriching us, than a covetous perſon would 
have felt on receiving his preſents. I have 
fincerely promiſed to- him to renounce for 
ever that pride which was veiled in the ap- 
pearance of delicacy, and this declaration 
has greatly pleaſed him, Here then is more 
than a hundred thouſand livres deſtined to 
make people happy: the great object of 
conſideration at preſent, is to diſpoſe of 
this ſum in ſuch a manner as to procure 
a durable advantage to the indigent. Each 
of us is to lay down a plan for this pur- 
poſe, and our little ſociety requeſts to be 
favoured with one from you. I aſſure you, 
I madam, 
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madam, that our inclinations would prompt 
us to beſtow ſeveral millions, as readily 
as a hundred thouſand livres, which appears 
to me a mere trifle conſidering the many 
objects who ſtand in need of it, My bro- 
ther is to ſubjoin a full account of the 
means by which he came to the poſſeſſion 
of the diamonds that he has given us; but 
I muſt firſt ſay a word of Erlac. The 
mother and daughter have left Paris on re- 
ceiving a letter which the baron wrote to 
his fifler as ſoon as he had diſcovered the 
Infernal project which her daughter had 
formed. We are endeavouring to find 
out the place of their retreat, and I will af- 
terwards let you know the reſult of our en- 
_ quiries. 1 ads 


Mr. Nor THoN proceeds. 


Tux detail which they promiſed I would 
give you, ſhall be very ſhort. An Euro- 
pean, as poor in appearance as he was in 
reality, had been kindly received, accord- 
ing to cuſtom, in the houſes of ſeveral rich 
private perſons: for the plantations being 


remote, the people are happy at the ar- 
| rival 
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rival of a ſtranger, or rather a countryman, 
by whom they may be entertained with the 


news of their old acquaintances; and ſuch 


a perſon may paſs many months in the ſame 
houſe without being thought troubleſome to 
the family. This ſtranger was ſeized with 
a dropſy, which made but flow progreſs on 
account of the ſtrict regimen he obſerved; 

but his great temperance” rendered him an 


unfit companion for his landlords; who' 
ſpent the half of their time in carouſing. 


After perceiving that his ſobriety was diſ- 
agreeable to them in general, he reſolved to 
return to Europe at the hazard of dying on 
his paſſage, when he heard ſome rich plan- 


. 


ters joking on the niggardlineſs of my fami- 


ly. I ought to inform you that, not- 


withſtanding the opinion they gave of 


houſekeeping, my table was genteel, and 
proportioned to my income, Thoſe who 
held the employment before me had pocketed 


a conſiderable part of the revenue, which 


enabled them to live at greater expence; but 
this cuſtom could not juſtify in my eyes the 


_ extenſion of ſeveral privileges that were con- 
trary to equity and humanity, My circum- | 


ſtances, therefore, were ſo moderate, that 1 
Vol. II, e was 
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was obliged to be frugal, even had I been. 
otherwiſe inclined. Nelſon (this was the 
name of the European) thought my way of 
life -ſuited his condition, and he begged 
to be received into my family. I have al- 
feady intimated to you that his appearance 
Was not ſuch as to prepoſſeſs me in his 
favour ; he even had ſomething forbidding 
in his countenance, ſo that it was only hu- 
manity and Chriſtian charity that could in- 
duce me to grant his requeſt. He ſpoke 
little, and it was eaſy to perceive that he 
was naturally rude, opinionative, and paſ- 
Honate, | and that either virtue, or his, 
ſituation had forced him to reſtrain his 
temper, from the ras of offending his bene- 
factors. | 


He pale ſome weeks in. my houſe with-. 
out ſpeaking one entire ſentence, or any, 
other words than monoſyllables. I could per- 
ceive, however, that he was intereſted in 
our converſation ; and imagining his ſilence 
proceeding from the condition he was in, I 
endeayoured by my attention. towards him to 
render him more ſociable. In conſequence of. 
my affid _ Nelſon became inſenſibly more 
6 chear- 
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chearful, and took part in our converſation, 


| I ſoon diſcovered, that under a contemptible 
appearance he concealed great natural parts, 
improved with uſeful knowledge. Convinced: 
that Heaven had thrown in my way a man. 


who was fit to become a valuable friend to 


me and my ſon, my confidence and attach 
ment gradually increaſed, and were return- 


ed on his part with equal ſincerity, He liv- 


ed in my houſe two years, which. appeared 
to me very ſhort: but he could not have 
ſupported for ſuch a time, had it not been 
for the care we. took of him. I obſerved;; 
with regret, that his diſeaſe was gaining 
ground, and could not but ſoon terminate 


fatally, He did not ſtand in need of being 


fortified againſt the approaching event; he 
beheld death without the ſmalleſt degree of. 
diſcompoſure z and after fulfilling every duty: 
which religion enjoins to Chriſtians. in the: 
laſt period of life, he begged. to have an 
opportunity of ſpeaking with me alone. He: 
then gave me an account of all the misfor- 
tunes he had ſuffered. After being hurried: 
away by the paſhons in his youth, he had: 
come to ſeek reſource in America,, Several. 


"wen did. fortune raiſe him to the ton of her 
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wheel, only to render his fall more painful 
and mortifying. He had every where met 
with fraud and ingratitude ; and was at 
length perſuaded, that religion only could 
make any firm connections among men, be- 
cauſe it is this alone which bridles the paſ- 

_ fions, that are the ſource of ſelf-intereſt, 
For ten years he had ſought for a friend, of 
ſuch a character as he believed me to be. 
There was a reaſon, added he ſmiling, for 
my being many times duped, I could have 
gained mercenary friends, who would have 
pretended an attachment for me, from the 
Hope of a rich ſucceſſion. I did myſelf 
juſtice, ſaid he to me, ſtretching out his 
hand: with reſpect to external gifts, 'nature 
Has treated me as a cruel ſtep- mother; and 
ſelf love has never ſo far blinded me as to 
make me imagine that my character could 
compenſate for the diſagreeableneſs of my 
appearance, I was born blunt, paſſionate, 
aad inclined to taciturnity, which laſt dif- 
poſition was increaſed by the treachery I 


have met with. It was, therefore, only in- 


. tereſt; or Chriſtianity, that could procure 
me the attachment of any perſon, and the 


afliftance 1 ſtood in need of under the preſ- 
= ſure 
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ſure of my diſeaſe. As 1 had naturally 4: 
tereſt, I tried if I could obtain a friend 
through the means of religion; ſuch have 


I found in you, and it is but juſtice that I 


now make you an acknowledgment for the 
gratuitous ſervices that you have rendered 
me. On ſaying theſe words, Nelſon put 
into my hands the diamonds, the beauty of 
which has ſurpriſed you, and would not 
permit me to teſtify the thanks which ſo 
valuable a preſent deſerved, . He died a little 
time after, and I carefully concealed the 
treaſure he had given me, according to his 
own deſire. He knew the baron only from 
my repreſentation, and was afraid that friend- 
ſhip induced me to magnify his good quali- 
ties. I would, ſaid he, that it were in my 
power to give you a fortune ſuperior to what 
I confign to you; J mean a real friend. If 
the baron be ſuch a man as you deſeribe, 
your poverty will not prevent him from fulfill- 
ing the deſign which he profeſſes to entertain 
reſpecting the ſettlement of your ſon. Then 
may you reckon on the greateſt bleſſing, and 
fuch as is ſeldom found in life, a diſintereſted 
and real friend; but if he ſhould prove ſo 
"Io *44 
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baſe as to break his promiſe, I furniſh you 
with the means of puniſhing him in a way 
that has nothing in it odious, Theſe were 
the reaſons for my ſilence, which was not 


founded upon any diſtruſt of my friend, but 
upon my fidelity in exactly complying with 


Nelſon's dying requeſt. Allow me to add, 
that I was happy to educate my ſon in a mo- 
derate way of life, which might prevent him 


from falling afterwards into the diffipated 


courſe that is frequently the conſequence of 
a great fortune; and if he was capable of 
deviating from the principles which he has 


been taught from his infancy reſ pecting this 


ſubject, the diſquietude which accompanies 


the abuſe of riches, when compared with the 


tranquillity he enjoyed in a moderate ſituation, 


would naturally bring him back to his former 


habits. 


- We wait impatiently for your reflections on 


the application of the hundred thoufand 
livres concerning which they have wrote you. 
Your experience, in which we are deficient,, 
will be highly ſerviceable to us. 
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